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friend, maſter Thomas May, vpon 
his Comedy, The Heire, 


He Heire being borne,was in hu tender age 

& Rockt in the Cradle of a prinate Stage, 
Where lifted vp by many a willing hand, 

Thechild aoth from the firſt day fairely fland, 

Since, haning gathered ſtrength, be dares preferre 

His fteps into the publighe Theater 

The World ; where he di{paires not but to find 

el doome from men more ablegbut leſſe kind. 
1but his Yfhev amyet if my word 

Atay paſſe, 1 dare be bound he will afford 

Things muſt deſerne awelcome,it well knowne 

Such as beſt writers would hane wiſht their owne. 
You ſnall obſerne his words morder meete, 

And often ftealing on, with equallfeete 

Slide into equall uum#bers,with ſuch grace 

Azseach word bad beene monldedfor that place. 
Tou foallperceine an amorons paſſion, (pun 

Into ſo ſmooth a web,ashad the ſunne, 

When he pur ſu d the ſwiftly flying Maid, 

( onrtea her in ſuch language ſhe had ſtaid, 

A lone ſo well expreſt muſt be the ſame, 

The Anthor felt bins{clfe from his faire flame. 

' The whole plot doth tike it [elfe diſcloſe 
Through the jive Attr,as doth a Lockethat goes 
With letters, for tzilemery one be knowne, *' 
The Lock 145 faſt as if you had found none. + 
And where his ſportins:uſe doth draw athred 
Of mirth, chaft Matront may not bluſs toregae, | 
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ANEXCELLENT 


COMEDY CALLED 
the Heire. 


Enter Pol;metes, Roſcio. 


Pol. O/cie. Ro. My Lord. 
Pol. Hait thou divulg'd the newes 
That my ſonne dy'dat Athens, Ref, Yesmy Lord, 
With every circumitance, the timezthe place, | 
And manner of his death ; that itis belceu'd 
And told for newes'with as much confidence 
As it cwere writ in Gallobelgicus — 
Pl. That's well, that's very well, now Rocio 
Followes my part, I mult expreſlea gricfc 
Not viuall, not like a well left heire 
For his dead father, ora jully Widdow 
For her old husband,muſt I counterfeit, 
But in a deeper, afarre decper [traine 
Weepe like a Fatherfor his onely ſonne, 
Is not thathard to doe, la, Ro/cio? 
Ro. Ohno my Lord, 
Not for your skilly has not your Lordſhip ſcene 
A player perſonate /eronimo? 
Pe}. By th'matle tis true,] haue ſeen the knaue paint gricfe 
In ſuch a lively colour;thatfor falſe 
And aQtcd paflion he has drawne true teares 
From the (peAatorseyes,I.adyesin 4+} "ag 
Kepttime with ſighes,and teares to his {a7 accents 
As had hetruely bin thenew man he ſeemed. 
Well then He neere difpairegbut teltme thou 
T hou that haſt {ill beenepriuy to Py boſome, 
How will this project take? 
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2+. Rarely my Lord, 

_ 120 NOW mp thinkes,] fee your Lordiiips houſe 
{111 <0 with fuitors of the nobleſtranke, 

{114 iny yong Laay your ſuppoſed Heirs 

1:.'d more wrh wolng then the Grecian Queene 
«1 helnng 2ilenceother wanaring Lord. 
Ceres noo ruinous nobility 

in all this kingdome, bur conceiues a hope 

No to. child hisfortunes on this match, 

Po. Thoſearcnotthey 1 looke for,no,my nets 
Arc ſpread for other gamegtherich and greedy 
Thoſetliat haue weaith enough,yetgape for more 
They ire for we, Ref Others will come my Lord, 
A'l forts of fiſh will pretle vpen your nets, 

Then in ycur Lordſhips witedome it mull lic 
Tocullthe greatones,and reicct the fries 
Pol, Nay feare not that,there's none ſhall haue accellc 
To ſee my daughter,orts ſpeake to her, 
But ſuch as I approue, and ayme to catch, 
Ro, The jeſt will be,my Lord, when you ſhall fee 
How your aſpiring ſuitors will put on 
The face of greatneiſe,and bely their fortunes 
Conſume theimſclues in ſhew, waſting like Marchants 
Their preſent wealth in rigging a fayrc ſhip 
For ſome il venture de yoyage,thar vadees vin, 
| Here comes a youth with lettersfrom the Court, 
Bought of ſomefavuouriteat ſuch a price 
As will for cuer ſinke him yet alas 
AalF's to 110 purpoſe,he mult looſe the prize, 
Py]. This was alelt well thought ofgthe conceit 
"Villfeed me fat, wich ſport that it ſhall make, 
| Reitdes the larggaduentures it brings home 
Snto my danghter, How now. . enter ſernant 
Ser, My Lord,CountFirro1is cometo {ce you. 
Pe/. ConduRt him in; So,f0, it takes already 
Sec No/cio ſee, this 18 thevery man 
My mroict aymd atzthe rich Count that knowee 
hymn os hg earch wii No 


No end of his large wealth,ye | gapes for more 
There was no other loadſtone cauld attrat 
His [ron heart; for could bezuty have mou'd him, 


" . 


Nature has beeneno'niggard to my girle, 
ButI muſt to my Sfohere comes the Count, 


Emnter Count Virro. 

Fir. Is your Lorda fleepe? Ro. No Sir. 
7 chinke not, my Lord,Count Firve. 

Uir, How doe you Sir. 

Po/. 1 do intreat 'youg Lordſhip pardon , my gricfs” 
and ſome want offleepe haue inade mee at this timcvne 
mannerly,not fit to'entertaine gueſtsof your wor ti) . 

Vir Alas Sir I know your gricfc, 

Ro. T was that thatfetcheyou hither. af cc, 

Fir. Y haue loſt a worthy and a hopefall ſonne, 

But heauen thatalwayes giues,will ſoterimes take . 
Andthat the beſt, theres no balſome left ys 

To cure ſuch wounds2s theſe but patience, 

T here's no diſputing with the as ofheauen, 

But ifthere were, in what could youaccuſe 

Thoſe powers that elſehaue beene fo liberall to you, 
And left you yetone comfort in your age: 

A faire and vereuous daughter. 

Ro, Now it beginnes, 

Fw. Your bloodis not extin&,nor your age childle(le, 
from that fayre branch thats left may come muchfruite to 
olad polteritie, thinke on that my Lord, | 

Pz/, Nay heauen forbid I ſhould repine at what the 
Juſtice of thoſe powers ordaine,it has pleaſd 
Them to confine my careonely to one,and to 
Sce her welt beſtowd is all the comfort I now 
Mult looke for, butifit had pleaſd heauen that 
My ſonne,ah my Z=geme. & mHeweepere 

Vir. Alazsgood Gentleman. 

Ref. Fore heauen he does itrarely. 

Fir, But Sir,remember your {clfz,remember your 


Daughter,let not your gri Zjor the dead make 
. dat. 
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You forget the living,whole hopes,and fortunes 
Depend vpon your fafety, 
Pol. Oh my good Lord, you neuer had a ſoone. 
Ref, Vnleiſe they were baſtards,and for them 3c 
1-yubtbut he has done as other Lords do. 
Pol, And therefore cannot tell what tis to looſe 
A ſonne,a good ſonne,andan onely fonne. 
Vir. I would, my Lord,lI could as well redrefle 
As I can take compaliton of your griete 
You {9u!1 ſoone hnde ancaſc, 
oi, Pray Pardon me my Lord, ifI forget my ſelfe to. 
/1:d you at this time, if it pleaſe you vifite my houſe ofcer 
Vaw {hall be welcome, 
jr. You would faine fleepe my Lord,lle take my leaue 
i1221ucn {end you comfort, I ſhall make bold ſhortly to 
VILitc VOille , 
Pol. You ſhall be wondrous welcome, 
Wait on my Lord out there. exit Virre, 
So now he's gone,how thinkit thou Reſcto, 
- V/ill notthis Gudgeon bite? Ro, No doubt my Lord, 
So fairea bayte would catch a cunning hh. 
Pe., Andiuchaoneis he, heeuer lou'd 
The beauty of my girle, but chats not it | 
{an draw the carth bred thoughts of his groſle ſoule 
201d is the God of his 1dolatry, 
"1th hopeof which Ile feed himytill at length 
: make hun falten, and ixion like 
or 118 lou'd luno graſpe an empty clowd, 
3,7. How Gandsmy yong Lady aftefted to him, 
Pl, There's all the difficulty z we mult win her to Joue 
14! | doubt the peeuiſh Gyrle will thinke him coo 
d, hes well neere threeſcore: in this bulineſſe T muſt 
/£3u6 omewhat tg thy Witand care , prayſe him beyond 
2{! meature, 
727: YourLordſhipeuer found me truſty. 
”el. It chou effetit,] will make thee happy, = exeunt 
Emer Philacless Clermont. 
; By 


Phi. Eugemiosſiſter then, is the rich keire + 
By his deceale, | C/er, Yes,and thefaire onetoo, 
She needs nu glolle that fortune can ſet on her, 
Her beauty of itſelfe were prize enough 764 
To make a king turne begper for, Phil, Hoy day, 
Wharin loue Clermuont,] lay my life tis fo, 
Thou could(t not prailc her with ſuch paſſion elſe," 

Cler. I know not, but I (lept well enough laſt night, 
But if thou ſaw(t her once, 1 would not gue 
A taithing for thy lite, I tell thee Phwlocles 
O ve light of her would make thee cry, ay me, 

Sigh,and looke pale,me thinkes [.doimagine 
How likean Idolatrous lover thou would(tlooke 
Through the eye-lids,know no body. 

Phi, Tisvery well,but how did your worſhip ſcape - 
Youe haue ſeencher. Chr, True, but Thaucan 
Antidote,and I can teach it thee, Phi, When 
I hauenced on't He delire it. Jer. Andewill 
Be worth thy learning, when thou ſhalt ſeethe _ 
Tyranny of that fame ſeuruy boy,and what fooles 
He makes of vs;ſhall I defertbe the bealt? 

Phs. What beaſt? Cler, A lover. Phs; Doe. | 

Cler. Then to be briefe, I will paſſe ouer the opinion of 
your ancient fathers, as likewiſe thoſe {trange Loves {po- 
ken of in the Authenticke hiſtories of chiualric Armadis 


du Gaule, Pariſmus, the Knight ofthe Sunne, orthe witty - 


Knight Don Quixot dela Manca,where thoſe braue men, 
neicher Enchantments, Gyants, Wind-mils, nor fiockes 0! 
ſheepe could yanquiſh, are made the trophyes of tryum- 
phing loue. | 

Phs. Prithee come to the matter. 

Cer. Neither will I mention the complaints of Sir Guy 
{orthefaire Phelis, nor the trauels of Pars/m for the lone 
of the beautious Lawrauanor laftly,the molt fad pennance 
ofthe ingenious knight Dow ©u:xot vpon the mountains 
of SciennaHIMorema,moor Yy theyniuſt diſdaine of the 
Lady Dwlcinea del Toboſe, y&9t our moderne Authors, | 

lah #3. I Þ3 | will 


, 
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will not ſo much as name them , nonot that excellent 
treatiſe cf Tkizs Loue, written by the Maſtcr of Art. 
Phi, 1 would thou wouldeſt paſſe over this paſling o- 
ucrof Authors, and ſpeake thineowne tudgement, 
Cler, Why then to be briefe, I thinke a Louecr lookes 
ſikean Alle. | j 
Phi.'T can defcribe him better then ſo my felfe, he lookes 
like a man that had litten vp at Cardsall night, or a ſtale 
Drunkard wakened in the middeſt of his ſleepe. 
Cler, But Philecle;y, I would not haucthee ſee this La® 
dy, ſhe has a bewitching looke, 
Phi. How dareſt thou venture man, whatftrange medi- 
cine haſt thou found, 0x54 neere taught it thee, I doubt I 
pucile thy retmedyzfor loue,goe to a bawdy houſe or fo, i(t 
not? Cer. Faith, and that's a good way I can tell you, 
we yorpger brothers are bchoiding to it, alas wee mult not 
fallin Joue and chooſe whom wee like beſt, wee haue no 
loyntures for ymzas you bleſt heires can haue. 
P-i., Wel! I haue found you Sir,and prithee tell me,how 
got ltthou Wenches? | 
Gler.. Why I can want no Panders,] lycin the Canſta- 
bleghouſe, Ph, And there you may whoore by authority's 
But C/er:mont,] doubtthis Parragon 
_ Ther chou fo praifcft; is ſomeilfauoured Wench 
Vhom thou would(t haue me laugh at for commendigg; 
Cler. By heaven I ſpoke incarnelt,truſt your eyes, - 
fleftewyou her, Phiz How canſtthou doen? 
Fhou know'(t this Ladicsfather is to mine 
A deadly encmy, nor is his houſe, 
{)pento any of our kindred. Cler, That'sno matter , 
My lodging's the next doore to this Lords houſe, - 
And my backe Window lovokes into his Garden, 
There every morning faire Lencothoe, 
(For fol heare her nam'd) walking alone, 
To pleaſe her ſenſes makes Av7ora bluſh, 


To ſe on brighter! ab 'Je appearc- 
P/;, Wc&ll I will cherthe Zrennt, 
: $965 ing 60. ct En. 
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"called "the 
Enter Fraxk/in, Faxciſco, Lace grauida, ſu 


Franc. Yet forher ſake beaduiſed better Sir, 
Frank, -Impudent Raſcall,canſt looke me i'th face, 
And know how thou haſt wrong'd me, thou haſt 
Diſhonoured my Daughter,made a whoore on her, 
Franc. Gentle Sir, ori 20k © 
The wrong my loue has made to your faire Daughtc: 
Tis now too latc to wiſh yndone agiine, 
But jt you pleaſc;it may be yer clog'd vp 
Without diſhonour,T will marry her, 
Fraxk. Marry her, he has a hot = ſ » marry a 


Heive. 


Begger,what Tointurecan(t chou make her? 
Franc. Sir I ampeorel muſt confefle, 
Forthife has bleſt you better,but Iiſwe: 
By all things that can bind,twas not.your wealth 
Ws che foundatien of my. true built loue, 
It was her fingle vncompounded ſelfe, 
Her ſelfe without addition that I lou'd, 
Which ſhall for ever inmy fight outweigh 
All ogher womens fortunes,and themſciucs, 
And were I great,as greatas I could with 
My ſelfe for her aduancement,no ſuch barre 
As Fortunes inequality ſhould ſtand - 
Betwixt our loues. 
Lace. Good Father heare me, 
Frauh. Dolt thou not bluſh to call mefather,Strumper 
lic make thee an example, * 
Lace, Butheare me. 
Sir, my ſhame will be your owne. * 

Frank. No more ſay, Franciſco leaue my houle,l charge 
Youcome not heere. Franc,” T mult obey and will, 
Deare Lyce be conſtant, Zare, Till death | 
| - © Exit Franciſco, 

Frank, Here's a fine wedding tewards,the 
Fridegroome when he conies for his bride; 


Shall 


z 
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Shall find her great with child by another man, 
Paſlion a me minion,how haue.you hid 1 it ſo long? 
Lac, Fearing your anger Sir,I ſtriu'd to hideir. 

Frank, Hide it one day morethen,or be damn d, 
Hide ittil! Shallow be married tothee) 
Ard then let him do his worlt. , 


Z2. Sirl ſhould toomuch wrong him. 
Frank, Wrong him, there bee great Ladies haue done 


the like,ris no newes te ſcea bride with childe. 


Les, Good Sir. 
Fraxk, Then be wile, lay the child cohim , he'sarich 


manztother's a beggar: £Zx.. 1 dare not Sir. 
Frank. DoitI fay,and he ſhall father ic. | 


Lu, He knowes heneuer touch me Sir. 
Frank. Thats all one, layt to him , weele out face him 


tis his; but harke , he is comming), [ keare the Mulicke, 
{wearethou wilt doe thy beſt to make him thinke tis his, 


. fiveare quickly, Lz. 1 doe... 
Eraxk. Go ſtep alide,and cone when thy que is, thou 


ſh:lcheare vs talke, | Nut afte. 
Enter Shallow with CMuſicke. 
Sha. Moriow Father. Frank, Sonne bridegroome 
welcome,you haue beene lookt for here, 
Sha. My Tayler a little diſappointed me,. but is my 


Bride rcady. 
Frank. Yes longago , but you and [ will talke alittle, 


{end in your Muſlicke. 
 $ha. Gomwait within,and tell mefather,did ſhe not 


Thinke itlong tillI came. Frank, I warrant 
 Herfhe did,ſhe loues,you not alittle 

Cha. Nay that I dare ſweare, ſhe Has ofuen Me many 
! Us of her affetion. Franke What beforc you 
Were marryed, Sha. I meane, inthe way 
Or nonelly tather, Fran. Nay that 1 doubt, 
10ng Wits loue tobe tryingand tolby 
i ruth] ſee not how a woman ean deny a man 


i! yeur youth and perſon ypon tholctcarmes, 
”- Youlc 


Youlenot be knowne ontne W. Sbalsthaye kilt 
Her or 10, Fran, | Come,come, I know you arc 19 
Foole,l ſhould thinke you very Alle,nay | tell 
You plainely,I ſhould be loth'to marry my 
Daughter co you if I thought you had not tride | 
Herin fo long acquaintance,but you haue tride 


Her, and ſhe peore ſoule could not deny you. 
Sha. Haha hz. Fraxk, Faith tell me ſonne;tis bit 3 


Merry queſlion,ſhe's yours, Sha. Vpon my 
Virginity father... Frank. Sweare not by that, 

Ile:nere beleeue. you. Sha. Why then as I am 

A Gentleman I never did itthat I remember. 

Frank. That you remember, oh iſt thercabouts, 

Kc. Heeletake itvpon him preſently. 

Frank, Youhaue beeneſo familiar with her, 

You haue forgot the times, but did you neuer 
— Comein halte fudled,and theninakinde humour, 
Cetera quis neſcits | 

Sha. Indeed I was wont to ſerue my mothers maides 
fo when I came halfefoxt as you ſayd, and then next mor- 
ning I ſhould laugh to my {elte, 

Frank. Why there it goes , I theught to haue chid 
you ſonne Shafow, I knew what you had done, tis 
too apparant, I would not have people take notice of 
it pray God ſhe hide herpgreat belly as ſhe goes to Church 
today. Sba. Why fatheris ſhe with child? 

Frayk, As it you knew not thar, fie, fie, leaue your dil- 
ſcmblingnow. Sha. Sureitcannot be mine, 

Frank, How'Rhis, you would not make my davgh- 
ter a whore,would you? this is but te try if you can {ticre 
my choller,your wits have ſtrange trickes,do things vwucr 
night when you are merry, and then deny vm, Bur {tsy, 
here ſhe comesalone\[tep aſide, ſhe ſhall not ſeevs, 

WB bez ffep fac. 

Ln. Ah my deare Shafſow,thou need(t not have naade 
Snch haft,my heart thou knoweſt was firme enough 


To thee,but I may blamemy a tond luc, 


That 


*©s 
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T-:t could ricfdeny thee. 
Shat. She's with child indced,it ſwels, _ 
Fran.You would not belceve megtis 3 good wench, 
©he does it handſomely. Lac. But yet I know if 
Thou hadlt bin thy ſelfe;thou would(t neerehaue 
Of-red it,twas drinke that made thee. 
Sha. Yes ſure, I was driunke when I did it, for I had 
Forgocit I] I:y my litetwill proue a girle 
Becauſe rwas got in drinke, 
Ts. T amaſhamd to ſee any body. 
Frank, Alas poore wretch,go comfort her,Lace. 
Shal. 5 weet heart, nay never bee aſhamd,'I was a little 
too haſty,but Ile make thee amends, weele bee marryed 
preſ-ntly. 4 v + q 
Fran. Be cheery Loce,you were man and wife before, 
it wanted but the ceremony of the Church, and that ſhall 
be preſently done. | 
Shatl. 1 1, ſweet heart,as ſoone as may be, 
Frank, But now Ithinkeonet ſonne Shalow,Your wede 
fing mult not now bepublicke,as weentendcd jt. 
Shal, Why lo? | 
E-ax+, Becauſe I would not haue people take notice of 
1:5 faule, weelke go te Church, onely we three, the Mini. 
_ %r and the Cleark, thats witnetles enough, fo the time be. 
it.gvnknowne, people willthinke you were marryed be- 
*OTC., | 
Shal. Bat will it tand with my worſhip to be married 
?.? Pranate. 
Franks Yeszyes,the greateſt do it, when they have bene 
1>,Xe before hand , there is no other way to faue your 
»+es c:edite, Shal. Comelets about ic preſently, 
751+. This is cloſd vp beyond our wiſhes, 
© xenut, manet Luce, 
{, Iam vndone, vnletle,thy wit Franciſco, 
an 5ad ſome meanes to free me from this foole, 
\/ 0 would have thought the ſot could be ſo grolle 
=o taxeypon him what heneuer did, 


4 
þ 


I 


'T e\ 


* ellled the Beire, 
To hisowne ſhame,lle ſend to my Franc/co, 
And I muſt looſe no tim&,for Iam dead, 
If not deliucred from this loathed bed, - 
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Emntey Philocles,Cleriment at the window, 


Cler. QEE Phitocles, yonders that happy fhade, 
That often vailes the faire Lycorboe,. 

And this her vinall howre,ſheele not be long, 
Then thou ſhalt tell mezit fo rare an obieRt 
Ere bleſt thine eyes before. 

Phil» Well, I would ſee her once, 
Were but to try thy iudgement Cleremont; 

Cler. And when thou doeſt, remember what I told thee, 

I would not be fo ficke,but ſoft looke to thy heart, 
Yonder ſhe comes,and thats her waiting woman. 
Leucothoe and Pſecarin the garden. 
Now gaze thy fill;ſpeake man how likeſt thou her. 

Lew, Pſecas.  Pſecas.. Madam: 

Leu, What Hower was that 
That thou wert telling ſuch aſtory of 
Laſt nightto me. Pe. Tiscall Narceſns Madam. 
It beares the name of thattoo,beautious boy, 
That loſt himſclteby loving of himſclte, 
Who viewingin afairc and criſtall [treame 
Thoſclipsthiat onely he could never kifle, 
Dotes on the ſhadow,which.co reach in vaine 
Striuing,he drwones.thus ſcorning all beſide. 
For the loued ſhadowthe fairer ſubſhncedyde. 

Lew. Fiefic,] like not theſe impoſhible tales, 
A man to fall in lone with his owne ſhadow, 
And died for love, it ismolt ridiculous: 

P/c, Madam I know nots1 + gy ſeene j 
"4 x Jy 


An excellewt Comedy 
:c1h men and women court the looking glaſle 
With ſo much ſ{teming conrenfation; 'F 
That Icou:dthinke this truc,nay weare it about ym 
Asluuers dotheir Miilrdle counterfeit, £ 
Leu. This not forloue, but to corre that beauties 
Anddraw tom others adibication, h 
For all ghe comfort that our faces giue | 
Vontc our {clues is bu: iefletion 
Of thatf1ice likeine that another takes, 
Cler. 1 would we werealitle neerer ym 
Ve migh” burheare what tatke theſe wencheshauc 
Wh they are alone] warranc ſome good (tuffe, 
Phi, Tis happinellc enough for meto {ee 
Themotion of aerlips | 
Cer. I hith iſt thereabouts, 
VV 11 y E bilacles what loſt alreag y mans 
Strookedead with one poore glance, looke vp for ſhame 
And cell me how thou likef my judgement now, 
Now thou doelt ſce. 
Phi, Ah Cleremont too well, 4 
Too well I ſee whacl ſhail never taſte, 
Yon Ladies beautie:ſhe mult nceds be cruel) 
{Though her faire ſhape devy it)to'the ſonne 
Of him thatisher fathers enemy, 
kit, {leremontgthat fatall difference | 
Checkes my defire, and linkes my riling hopes, 
21! love's atorrent violent if opt, 
And I am deſperately mad: I mnſt 
{mult be hers,orclic I muſt not be. 
Cler. Containethat paſſion that will clſc onerwhelrhe 
All vertue itt you,all that is.called man, 
And ſhould be yours,take my aduice my heart 
My life o ſecond youylet vs conſult, 
ou may find time to ſpeake to her an woe her. 
Phi, May,nay 1 will in ſpiteofdeſtinie, |. 
£5 WOmen and faint hearted foolcs complaine 


! 


(1 1412gutſhing diſpayre, a manly loue 


eat the Flr.” 

Dates ſhew it {e]fe and preſleto his delires 
Through thickeſt traopes ofhorid oppolites, 
Were there a thouſand waking Dragons ſet 
To keepe that golden fruit : I wouldattempet = 
To plucke and talte it,tis the danger crownes: 
A braue atchieuement; what if I ſhould goe 
And boldly wooe her in her fathers houſe 
In ſpiteenmicy,whart could they ſay? 

Cte. T were madnetlg that not wiſedomeraſh attempts 
Betray the meanes,but never worke theend. * 

Phi. She would not hate a man for loving her, 
Oritſhedid, better be once deemed 
Then liue for cuer hapleſle. 

Cle. But take time, 
The ſecond thoughts our wiſe men ſay are beſf. 

Pl. Delaye'sn double death,no I have thought 
A meanes, that ſtraight le put in execation, 
Ile write a Letter to her preſently, * 
Take how it will, 

(le. ALetter,who ſhall carry it? 

Pli, Ile tell thee when I haue done , haft thou Pep and 
Inke in thy Chamber. I, 

Cle, Yes, there is one vpon the Table, Ile (tay here ac the 
window,and watch whether ſhe ſtay or not, what a ſud- 
den change is this, | 

Lex. Did not count Kryo promiſe to be heare 
To day at dinner, | 

P[e, Yes Madame that he did,and I dare ſiycare 
He will not breake, | 

Lew, Heneedes not, heisrichenough,vnleſſe 
Hee ſhould breakein knauery ,,gs ſome ofour M:xchants 
dge nowadaycs. | 

/e,Breake promiſe Madame I meane, & that be will not 
For your fake, you know his bulineſle, 

Les, I would Idid not, he might ſparc hts paincs 
And that vnuſuall coſt, that he beſtowes 
In pranking vp himſclfc,an 920 ne better 


—_ 


Hee 


An excellent Comtay 


He would not pleaſe his Taylor and his Barbar , 
I For they got more for your ſake by their Lord 
z S Then chey got this twenty yeeres before, 
; Len, Ah Pſecas, Pſecas, can my father thinke 
That 1 canloue Count Ywre,one ſe old 
; (That were enough to makea match ynkit) 
: | But one ſo baſe, a man thatneuer leued 
W + For any thing called goed,but drofle and pelte, 
One that would neuer,had my brother liued 
Hauc mooued this ſute, no I can neuerloue him, 
But canft thou keepe a ſecret firmely P/ecas. 
P/:e. Doubt me not Madame. 
Leu. Well Iletell thee then, 
I loue, alas, I dare not fay I lone him) 
But there's a yong and noble Gentleman, 
Lord Ewphaesſonne,my fathers enemy, 

A man whom natures prodigality 

Stretcht eucn to enuy in the making vp, | 

Once froma Window my pleaſed eye beheld. 

This youthfull Gallant as he rode the ſtreete, 

Ona coruetting Courfer,whoit ſeemed 

Knew his faire loade,and with a proud difdaine 

Checkt the baſe carth, my father being by 

[ ask t hisnameghe told me Phslocles, 

Theſonneand Heyreof his great enemy: 

"5h 1dpe P/ecas then, how my deuided brelk, 

Suffered betweene two mecting contraries, 

Hatred and Loue, but Loucs a deity, 

And mult preuaile again(t mortals, whoſe command 

"ot owe himfclfe could euer yet withſtand. | 

Cie, Whats the lettgg done already,] ſee theſe Louers 
hane nimble inuentions,but how will you ſend it. 
P-;, What a queſtion's that,ſceſt thouthis ſtone, * . 

_ Ce. Ahythen I ſee your drift,this fone mult guide your 
 iecting Letter in the Ayre,and carry it to that 
Faire Marke you ayrne at, 0 | 

£4: Hard by hers 


Che: 1 


a, 


e Heere, 


LE. © 


| "BT Tow” "R> 
Cle.I think you would not hit her with ſuch ones as this, 
Lady looke to your ſclfe,hechatnow throwes one. 
Stone at Jon,epe to.hityou withtwo.,  _ 
Ph;. But prethce-tell mce what docſtthinke this Letter 
may doe. nt 
Cle. Well I hope, | 
Tisten to one this Lady ofthath ſcene you, 
You neuer lived obſcurein Syracuſe , 
Nor walk'd theſtreetes ynknowne,and who can tcl! 
What place you beare in her affeRions, 
Lou'd or millik'd; if bad;this letter ſent, 
Will make her ſhew her ſcorneifotherwile, - 
Feare not a womans wit, ſheele find atime 
Toanſwere your kind Letter,andexprelle 
' What youdelire ſhe ſhouldzthen ſend it boldly, 
You haue afairermake there. 
Phi. Cupid guide my arme, * 
Oh be as iult blind God as thouart great, 
And with that powerfull hand,that golden fait 
That I was wounded,wound yon tender breit, {db ao 
There is no falue but that,no'cure for me, 
Cle. See whata wonder it ſtrikes ym in,how it ſhould 
Come. 
Phi, Sheele wonder more to ſee what man it comesfrom. 
Cle, Ilike her well, yet ſhe is not afraid to open it: 
She (tarts, ſtay marke her aftion when ſhee hasread- the 
Letter, 


She reader 


bc [z it wrong this Letter thatirt came, 
** From one thattrembled to ſubſcribe his natney 
* hearing your hate, O let not hate deſcend, 
& Nor make you crucll to ſovow'da friend, 
'« If youle notpromiſeloue, grant bur accelle, 
« Andlct me know my woesare palt redreile, 
*« Beluſt chen beautious ludgezandlike the Jayes 
;N, «x & Cop 


An txcellent Comedy 
« Condemne me nottill you hauc heard my cauſe, - 
* Which when youhauc,from tholſc faire lips returne 
&* Either my life in louc,or death inſfcorne. 
| Yours or not, Philocer; 
AmlTawakcor dreamel, isit true - : 
Or doesm y flattering fancy but ſuggeſt 
* What I moſt couet, ix” 
P/-. Madame the words aretherc, 
He fweare ic canna be, nor beilluſion, 
Lev. It is too good for truth. 
Phi. Mocke me not fortune, gen, 
She kilt ic, ſaweſtthou her, by heagen ſhe kilt ic, 
_ Cle, And with a looke tharreliſht loue, not ſcorne, 
L e#, This Letter may beforged, I muchdelireto know 
the certainty, P/ecas thy helpe mult further me, 
P/c. Tienot be wanting. , 
Lew. Here comes my father,he mult not fee this. 
P/e. No nor your tother ſweet heart, hee is with him 
yonder, 
= 


""S4S Enter Polimeter, Fro, Roſes: 


Po/. Nay noble Count you aretoo old a Souldicr 
To take a maides firlt ne,for a deniall, 
They will benice atfir{t, men mult purſue + - 
That will obtaine, wac her my Lord and take her, 
You haue my free conſentif you can get hers, 
Yonder ſhe walkes alone, goe comfort her, 

pro Tedoe the belt I may,but weold men 

Are but cold comfort, I thanke your'Lordſhipsloue, 

Po!, I wonder Refciothat the pecuiſh Girle 
C oines on ſo ſlowly on peſwalions 
; That] can vic,do mooue the ſetting forth 

Coiunt Virroes greatnetle, wealth and dign Ity 


© Seernesnotco affeR her, Roſceo. 


Re/c:o, 1 doubt the cauſe my Lerd, 
Por were not that, I darc ingagemy life, 


Shee 


called the Heire, 


She would be wonne to loue him,ſhe has plac'd 
Alrcady her affeRtions on ſome other. 


Poh. How ſhouldI find it out Rof. Why thus my Lord 


Theres neucr man nor woman that ere loued, 
Bur choſe ſome beſometriend whole cloſe converſe. 
9 weeten their ioyes, and caſe their burdened mind: 
Of fuch a working ſecret, thus no doubt 
Has my yong Lady done,and but her woman, 
Who ſhould it beztis ſhe muſt out with ir, 
Her ſecrecy if wit cannot orereach, 
Gold fhall corrape,leaue chatto me my Lord, 
But if her Ladies heart doe yet ſtand free 
And vnbequeath'd'to any, your command 
And fathers iuriſdition eaterpos'd 
WuUl make her louethe County,no kind of mares 
mult wantto draw her. 
Po/, Thon art my Oracle, | 

My Braine,my Soule,my very being Roſcvo, 
Walkeon and ſpeede whilſt I but ſecond thee. 

Cle. It iscuen ſo, Count Uirrois your rivall, 
Sec how the 01d Ape ſmugs vp his mouldy chaps 
To ſciz.ethe bit. 

Phi. He muſt nocifT liue, | 
But yet her facher brings him that has the meanes 
That I ſhould cuer want. 


Cle. It hedo marry her 
Reuenge it nobly,make him a Cuckold boy, 
Phs, Thovuieſts thatfeeles it uot,prithee lets goe, 
Cle. Stay, Ile not curſe him briefely for thy fake, 
If thou doelt marry her maye(t thou be made 
A Cuckold without profit,and nere get 
An Office by it,nor fauour at the Cou:r, 
But may thy largeill gotten treaſury 
Be ſpent in her bought luſt, and thine owne gold 
Bring thee adulterer:,ſo farewell good Count, 


E xewnt Phioclcs: 


-- 


D Enter 


An excellent Comedy 


Enter Serwaxt. 


Ser. My Lord, ther'sa Mellenger within 
Deſices accetle, has bulinetle of import, 
\Vhich to n1 care but yours he mult impare. 


Enter Ewpemio diſguiſed, 


Po/. Admithim, now friend,your bufineile with me. 
Ser. | fyou be the Lord Folimeter: 
Pel. The ſame, 
Euge, My Lord, Icomefrom Athens with ſuch newes 
' A31 dareſey is welcome thongh vnlooked for, 
Your ſonne Exgeniolives whom you ſo long 
Thcught ded and mourn'd for. Po/. Howsliues. 
Enge. Vpen wy life my Lord I ſaw him well 
Yjihin theſe few daycs, 
Pcl. Thankes for thy good newes, 
Towards him Reſcio,but now tell me frend 
Halt thourcucal'd this newes to any man 
« fn Syracuſe but me. Ea, To none my Lord, 
At eucry place where I haue [taid in towne, 
Enquiring for your Lordfſhips houſe, Iheard 
{ hcfe tragicke, but falſe newes,the contrary 
1 05!l conceald,though knew, intending firſt 
Your Lordſhipseare ſhould drinke it. 
P/, Worthy end. 
| 50:v mult thanke your wiſedomeaz your lone 
In is well carriedaRtion, Ile requite it, 
Meane time pray yie my houſe,and ſtill continue your 
Silence in this bulineſle, Refc5o make him welcome,and 
Pait z8little from him as you can for feare. 
Ko, T kinkeit done,my Lord. 
Pol. Pſccas comme hither, | 
1; Relike your {elfe,let not a cruell doome 
Pellcthos faire lips, that never Were ordain'd E 
| C 


To kill, but to reujue. Lex. Neither my Lord 
Lyecsin the power to doe, : 
Jir, Yes ſweete to me. 
Whom your ſcorne kils, and pitty will reuine. 
Ley. Pitty is ſhew'dto men in miſery, 
Fir, And foam I, if net relicu'd by you. 
Lew. T werepridein me, my Lord, to thinke it fo, 
Vir. 1 am your beautiescaptiue. Lew. Then my Lord, 
What greater giftthen freedome can I giue, 
Tis that that Captiucs moſt deſires, and that 
You ſhall command, yarefree from me my Lord, 
Fir. Your beauty contradidts that freedome Lady, 
Po/.come nobleCount, I mult for this cime interrupt you 
Youlc tinde time enough within to talke. 
Uir, Ile wait vpon your Lordſhip, exenunt manet Enge, 
Evge. Thus in diſguiſe I have diſcouer'd all, ( /e/w. 
Andi found the cauſe ofmy reported death, 
Which didat firſt amaze me,but tis well, 
Tis todraw'on the match betweene my lifter 
And this rich Count, heauen grant it be content 
As well as fortune ts her,but 1 feare 
She cannot leue his ape, how it ſucceedes 
I Hall perceiue,and whilſtvnknowne [ ſtay, 
I cannot hurt the proieQzhelpe I may. Ex. 


Enter Franciſco, Sumner. 


Fran, This will make good worke for you in the ſpiritual! 
Court, Shatewisa rich man. Swum. I marty Sir, 
Taoſearethe men we looke for,ther's ſomewhat 
To be got, the Court has many bulinelles at this 
Time,but they are little worth,a few waiting 
Women got with child by Seruingmen or {o,{carce 
Worrh the citing. Frav. Do not their Maſters get - 

Vm with child ſometimes, Sum, Ycs ne doubt,but 
They haue got a trick toput vm off vpon their 


Men, andfor a little portion ſaue their . 
D 3 Owne 


py: 


An excellent Comedy. 


O wne credits; beſides, theſe priuate marriages 
Are much out ofvur way, we cannot know when 
There is a fault, Fray, Well,theſe areno 
Searters I warrant you, S-allow ſhall not deny it, 
And for the Wench ſhe neede not confeſleit,ſhe his 
A markethat will bettay her, Sm, I thanke you 
Sir for your good intel'igenct, I hope tis certaine, 
Franc, Fearenot that, is your citation rezdy. 
Sum. | haueit heere, Franc. Well ſtepalide,and come 
when I call, Incarevm comming. Exit Zunandry, 


Enccr Franklin, Shallow, Luce, Parſon. 


Frank, Set forward there, Franciſco what make yeu here, 
Franc. | cometo claime my right,Parſon take heede, 
Thou art the Author ofadultery ® 
Ifthou conioynethis couple, ſhee's my wife. 
Frank. you ſoaucebox, Shat, Father, I thought ſhehad 
beene mine, | hope Tſhall not looſe her thus, 
Frash. Franciſco,darenotto interruptvs, for I ſweare 
thou ſhalt endure the lawes extremicy 
For thy preſumption. Fraxc, doe your worft,] feare not, 
] was contrated to her. Frank. What witnelle haue you, 
Franc. Heauen is my witnefle, whoſe imperialleye ſaw 
our contraft, Shal. What an Alle is this to talke of cons 
eraſting , hee that will get a wench, muſt make her big- 
ger as ] haue done, and notcontract, 
Frans, Sir,you are abusd. | 
Sha/, Why ſo, Franc, The wife you goe to marry is 
witch child,and by another. Shal. A goodiel(t yfaith, make 
me belceue that. Frave. How. comes this foole potleſt, he 
neuer toucht her I dare ſweare, | 
Frank, No more Frazciſcoas you will anſwere it, 
Par/en ſe: forward there, Franc.(tay, | 
ithis will not ſuffice, Sumner come forth, 
Erank, A Sumner, Weareall betraids Enter Sumn:r, 


Sm. God faue you zl1, I think you gueſle my bulineſle, 
Thaſs 


| billedtbe Hire, 
Theſc are to citeto the ſpiricuall Court 
You mafter Shafow,and you miltreſſe Zyce, 
Azke not che cauſe, for tis apparanthere, 
A carnall copulation, ante matrimoninune. 
' Frank, This was a barre vnlookefor,ſpitefull Franciſco 

Franc, Tniurious Fraxkbin,could the lawes divine, 4 
Or humane ſuffer,ſuch an impicusat, 
That thqu ſhouldlt rake my true and Jawfull wite, 
And great with child by me;to giue canother, 
Gulling his poore (ſimplicity. 

Shai. Doyou meaneme Sir. 

Sum, Gallants Farewell,my writ ſhall be obeyd. 


Frank. Summer it ſh:ll. exit Summer 
Par. Iletake my leaue, theres nothing now for meto do 
Frank, Farewell good maſter Parſon. exit Par/ou 


. Frank, Franciſco canlt thou fay thou euer loued(t my 
daughter,and would(t thou thus diſgrace her openly. 
Franc, No,I would win her thus, 
And did you hold her credit halfe{o deare 
As I,or her content, you would rot thus | 
Take her from mc,andchruſt her againſt her will 
On this rich foole, 
Sha. Y.ou arevery bold with me Sir, 
Franc. Let mc haue newes what happens deareft Luce. 
Luc. Elſclet me die. exit Franciſco. 
Frank, This was your Coing Luce,it had beene 
Vnpoſſtble he ſhould ere have knowne the time 
So truly el{c,but le take an order next time 
For you babling, | 
$ha, Whats the matter father, Fran. We mgy 
Thanke you for it,this was your haſte that will 
Now ſhame vs all, you wuſt be doing a fore your 
Time. Sha, Twas but a tricke of youth father, 
Frank, Andthrerefore now you muſt ceneſlandin a 
White ſheete for all rogazeat, Sha, How, . * 
1 would beloathto werrea ſurpletſe now, tis a * 


Diſgrace the houſe ofthe Shallowes neuer knew: 
4 fr Fran, 


Amt excellent Comeay 


Fran, All the hope is;officers may be brib'd,and fo they 


wiit,twere a hard world for vs to liuc in elſe, 


Sha!, You ſay true father,if twere not for corruption, e« 
-very poore raſcall might haue iuſtice as well as one of vs, 
and that werea ſhame, exennt Bhal:Luce 


rank. This wasa cunning ſtratagemn well layd, 


But yet Fraxcicoth'hal{t not won che prize: 

What ſhould I do,I mult not let thiscauſe 
Proceed co tryall intheopen Court, | 

Eor then my daughters oath will caft the child 
Vpon Frances : nol haue found abetter, 

] will beforethe next Court day prouide 

Some needy Parſon,onc whoſe potterty 

Shall make him feare no Cannons, he ſhall marry 
My daughter to rich Shallow,when tis done 

Our gold ſhall make a ſilence inthe Court, 


Enter Philecles, Pfecas. 


P/c, 1 muſt returne your anſwere to my Lady, 
Lic tell her you will come. Phil, Come, | 
And ſuch a Angell call, I ſhould forget 
All Ottices of Nature,all that men 
Vii in their ſecond choughts,ere ſuch a duty | 
Commend my ſeruice to bw and to you | 


Ext, 


My thankes for this kind Meſlage. exit Pſecan 


Incuer breath'd till now, neuer till now now 
Did my life reliſh ſweeteneſſebreake not heart, 
Cracke not yee fecble Miniſters of nature . * 
With inundation cf ſuch ſwelling ioy, 

To greet to beare without exprefſion: 

The Lady writes that fhe has knowne me long 
By ltght,and lou'd me;and ſhe ſeemes to thanke 
Her ltarrcs ſhe loucs,and is belou'd againe, 


5he ſpeakes my very thoughts,by heauen tis ſtrange 


And happy when afteAions thus can meete; 
She furtner writes at ſuch an houre to day, 


HeT 


'ralled the Herre. " 
Her fathers abſence, and all houſehold ſpics . 
Fitly remoou'd,ſhall giue accetle to me 
Vnmarke to viſither, where ſhe alone 
Will entertaine diſcourſe and welcome me; 
I hopetis truely meant, why ſhould [ feare, 
But wiſedome bids me feare: fie,he,tis baſe, 
To wrong 4 creature of that excellence, 
Wich ſuch ſuſpicion 1 ſhould iniure her, 
] will as ſoone ſuſpeRan angell falſe, 
Treaſon neare lodg'd within fo faire a breſf, 
No, if her hand betray me, I will will runne 
On any danger,tis alike to me- 
To dye, or frad her falfe,foron her truth 
Hangs my chiefe being,well Ile loſe notime 
No nota minute, deareſt love I come, 
To meete my {weeteft wiſhes] will flye, 
Heauen and my-truth, ſhcild me rom trechery. EZ vie. 
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Actus Terrtius, 
Enter Polimetes, Roſcio, Emgenio,Pſecasi 


rep Cannot creditit, nor thinke that ſhe 

Ofall the noble youthin Sicilly, 

Should make ſo trangea choiſe,that none but he, 

None but the ſonneof my vow'd enemy : 
Mult be hermate;it irikes me to amaze, 

Minion tzke heede, doe not belic your Miltrefle, 

P/e. Mercy forſake me if Ldoe my Lord, 
Youcharg'd me to confellethetruth to you, 
Which I haue fully done,and preſently 
He bring you where conceal'd, you ſhall both ſee 
Their privacy 2nd hearc their conference. 

Pol. Well I beleeue thee wench;and will reward. 

Thy trult in this, goe get thee in againe 
And bring me word when Phyleclerts come 


——————_ 
— 


An excellent Comedy 


Sir. youle be ſecret to our purpole. 
Exe:. As your ownebreaſt my Lord. 
| Po/, ]ſhallreſt thankfull to you; 
T!1's (tranger muſt be ſoethd felt he marre all. 
Rec. This was well found out my Lord,yeunow baug 
meancs to take your enemie.- 

Pet. With bleſt occaſion will ſo purſue * 

As childleile- Ewphes ſhall for euer rue. 

Riſe in thy blackelt looke direlt Neweſss 

Aittantto my purpoſe,helpe meglut b; 
My thirſty ſoule with blood. This bold yong man 
To his raſh loue ſhall ſacrificehis life,” | 

Fof. What courſe you intend,ro rume him: 

Pct, Why kill him preſently. Ro. Ohno my Lord, 
oule rue that ation, thinke not that the Law 
ij! let ſuch murther fleepe vnpuniſhed. x 

Po!. Should Inow let him goe now I have caughthiea 
f»/, Yes Sir,to catch himfaſter,and more ſafely, 
_ Pl. How ſhould that be? ſpeake man. 
Roſ. Why thus my Lords 
You knowthe law ſpeakes death toany man 
T hat ſtealcs an Heire without her friends conſent, 
This mult he do,his foue will prompt him to it, 
For he can never hope by your conſent. 

To marry her, and ſhe tis like will gine 

Qontent, for womens loue ts violent, 

Then marke their paſſage you fhall caſly find 

How to ſurpriſe them at your will my Lord. 

Pet. Thou art my Oracle deare Roſc10, 

_ Heres Pſecas come againezhow naw what newes? 

Pfe, My Lord they both are comming pleaſe you withe 
you ſhut; both heare and fee what youdelire, (draw, 


Enter Philzclerand Lencothee. 


Leu, TCcarewelcom Noble Sir and did my power, 


Should 


Anfwere my louc your viſitation, 


Called the Heire, 
Sould be more free, and your deſerued welcome 
Expreſt in becterfafhion. Phi. Belt of Ladics, 
le is ſo well;{o excellently well,.. 


Comming from yeur wiſh ſoue,my barren thankes 
Wants language for'echere lies in yourfaite, lookes 
More entertaipement then in all the pompe - 
Thatthe vainc Perſian cner taught the werld, 
Your preſence is the welcome I expected, . 
T hat makezie perfeft. Lew, Tis your noble gh 
Makes good whats wanting here,but gentle friend, 
For ſo] now dare call you. y 
Po, Fis well Minion you arc bold 
Enough I ſcete chuſe your friends without my leaue. 
Phi. Tis my ambition cucr > nie 
.Low. Thinke me not light,deare Phitoctes,ſoſyone 
To Gahran 5 +2 might haue ſought 
With eagereſt purſuit,and net obtain'd, 
But I was yours by fate, and long haue becne, 
Before you wood Lencothoe was womne, 
And yours without reliltance, 

Ph. Oh my Starres 
Twas your kind influcnce,that whiſt I flepr 
Indulleſt ignorance, centriu'dfor me 
The way to crowne me with felicity 


' Pol, You may be dgceirfd though, 
You have no ſuch great reaſon 
Tachanke your Starres if you knew all. 
PLi/. And know faire Miftreſſe you haue met a loue, 
T hat time,nor farc,nor death can cuerchange, 
A man that but in you can hane no being: 
Let this kifle ſcale my fairh, Lew. And this mine. 
Pol. - Nay too't againe, your fweere meate ſhall hauc 
ſowre ſawce, | 
Ph, .But ſweet,'miong(tall theſe Roſes ther's one thorne 
That prickes andgalls me,our parents enmity 
Tl croſle ourloues, I ore my ſonne 


Ne | 
Lo m - 
+4 __ > IT 

'T* LEN 2. OE N 
S__ \ BIETS-- Lew. No 


WP - 
_— a, Fs 


YA 


An excellent Comedy 


Lew. No ſol thinke,he moves me (till ro J;rro 
That olderaz'd Count,and with ſuch vehemency 
| dare fcarce bide his przſenceif I deny him, 
Therefore we muſt be ſpeedy in eur courſe, 
And taxe without his leaue what hedenyes. 
Pel. 1 chanke you for that good daughter, 
Ref. I told you Sir ewould ecmeto this atlaſt. 
Phi. Oh thou haſt ſpoke my wiſhes, and hath ſhewd 


' Thy ſelfcin Joue 28 trueas beautifull; 


Then let's a way deareſt Lexcothoe, 

My fortunes are not poore,then feare no want, 
This conſtant loue of ours may proue ſo happy, 
To reconcile our parents enmity, 

w Heauen grant it may, Po. Neuer by this meanes 
VOne!rer, "7 
" Lev, But ſoft now I cthinke better ont Ile noe gOc. 

Phi, Why dearelt,is thy love fo quickly cold? 

Lew. No, but ile not venter thee,thineis the danger, 

Thou knowelt tis death by law to eale an heire, 

And my dewe brothers moſt vatimcly death, 

Hath lacely made me one,whatif thou ſhouldſt be taken, 
Phi, Ohfearc not that,had1 a thouſand lives, 

They were coco ſmall a venturefor ſuch priſe, 


I tell thee ſweete,a face not halfe ſo faire 


As thine, hath 2rm'd whole ations in the fiell, 

And brought a thouſand ſhips to Tenedos, 

To facke lamented Troy, and ſhould I feare 

To venture one poore life, and ſuch a life 

As would be loft in not poſſeſſing thee: 

Come come, make that no ſcruple,when ſhall wegoe, 
Leu, This preſent evening,for to morrow morning 


| Myfatherlookes that I ſhould giue conſene 


To marry with the Count, 
P-il. Beſt of all, would twere this preſent houre, 


He goeprepare, but ſhall I call thee heere. 


Lex. Oh no, weele mecte. Phi, Wheredeare(t, 
Lew, Eali from the City by a Rivers (ide, 


| TEE. 


. called the Heiye, $ apps i; te, 


Not diſtant halfe a mile there ſtands a groue, 
Where often riding by I hauc obſerued 

A liccle Hermitage, there I will (tay 

If I be firlt, ifyou, Joc you the like, 

Let th*houre beten,then ſhall I beſt eſcape. 

Phi, Nere ſweeter comfort camefrom Angels lips 
I know the place,and will be ready there 
Before the houre: Ile bring a friend with me 
Astrue as mine owne heart, one Clerimont, 

T hat may doc vsgood if danger happen, 
Les. Vic your pleaſure, Phs. Dearcit farewell, 
Houres will ſcemeyeeres till we are metagaine. exenr!, 
Pol. Ah Sirrah,this geere gocs well,godamercy gicle 
For thy ey 3'% np why this is as much 23a 
Man could defire,the time, place,and cuery thing; 
I warrant vm they paſle no further,well 
Goc thou in and wait ypon thy Miſtreſle, ſkees 
Mclancholly till ſhe ſec her ſweete heart againe,but 
When ſhee does, ſhee ſhall notſee himleng , 
Nota word of whatspaſt among vs for your life. 

P/e. I warrant you my Lord. 

Po/. Ilenotſo muchas ſhewan angry looke, 
Or any token thar I know any of their proceedings, 
But Roſio, we mult lay the place ſtrengly,if they 
Should ſcape vs, I were pritily fool'd now after all 
This. Ro; Why tis impoſhble my Lord, weeic goc 
Strong cnough, belides | chinkeir fie we tooke 
An Ofhcer along withvs to countenance it the 
Better. Pol. Thou fſayit well;gocgerone, 
le goe my felfe along with you too, FHoue 
To ſec ſport though I am old, you'le goe 


Along withvs to Sir. Es. I Sir, you ſhall \ 
Command my ſeruice when youare ready. 
Ps/. Now Enpbuecs, whatl did but barcly 2& 
Thy blceding heart ſhall feele,lofſe ofa ſonne 
ItLaw can haue hiscourſe,zs who can letit, 
I know thou think'it mine dead, andinthy heart 
WE Ez © Laugheſl! 


An excellent Comedy 
Laugheſtat my falling houſe, but Jet them Taugh 
That winne the prize,thiogs nerceare knowne till ended, 


Exenut Pol. and Ro/. 
Emngemo ſolu. : 


Exp. W-ll 1 like my iſters choife, ſhe has taken a man 
Whoſe very lookes and carriage ſpeake him 
Worthy, be{ides he is Noble, his fortunes ſufficient, 
They both loue cacl) other, what can my father 
More deſire, that he gapes ſo after this eld. 
Count, that comes fer the cltate, as tother vpon 

My ſoule does not, but pure {petleſſcloue, but 
Now his plot is for reuengevpon his old enemy; 
Fye,Fye tis bloudy and vnciwiltian,my ſoule 
A»hors ſuch as, this match may rather 

Reconcile eur houſes, and I deſire where worth 

Is to haue fricndſhip, ason my ſoule tis there. 

Well Phi/ocles I hope to call thee brother. 
Somewhat ledge, He goeperſwade Count Virre 
Not to love her, I know the way, and Ile but 

Tell him truth her brother liues,thac will 

Ccolc his loue quickly; but ſoft,here comes 

The Count as fit as may be, |» 


Ext er WV} 1-0, 


Usr. She loues menot yet, but that's no matter, 
{ ſhall have her her father ſayes I ſhall, 
| And Idaretake his word, maides arc quickly 
Ouer-rul'd, ah,ah, methinkes I am growne yonger 
Then I was by twenty yceres,this Fortune 
Caſt vpon me, is better then CMHedeas charme,to 


Make an old man yong apaine, to hauc 4 
Lords cltate freely beſtowed;and with it ſuch 


A beauty as ſhould warme Nefors bloud, 
Make old Priamlulty. Fortune l fee thou louclt me 
Now, lie build a Templetd theeſhortly,and 


Ado 


called the Heire. 
Adorethee as the greatelt deity, Now what 
arc You. 
Euge. A poore Scholler my Lord,one that 
Am lictle bcholding to Fortune, 
Uir, 50 aremelt of your profeſſion, 
Thou ſhouldſt eske ſome morethriuing 
Occupation, to be a judges man, they are 
The braue(t now adayes,or a Cardinals _ 
Pander,that were a good profeſſion and gainefull, 
Exge. But not lawfull,my Lord, Uerre, Lawfull, 
That Cardinall may cometo be Pope,and 
Then he couldjpardon thee and himſelfe too. 
En. My Lord I was brought vp a Scholler, 
And I thankeyeur counſell, My 
Lord, I hauc ſome for you, and therefore I 


' Came. 


Vir. For me, what I prithee. 
Ew. Tis weighty and concernes you neere. | 


Fw. Speake, whatift? 

Ex. My Lord, youarc to marry old Polimetes 
Danghter, Ir. And Heire. Fs, No Heire 
My Lord,her Brother is aliue. 

Jir. How, Thouart mad, Ex. My Lord, 
What I ipeake is true,and to my knowledge + 
His father giues it out in pollicy to marry his 
Daughter the better, to hooke in ſutors,and 
Specially aym'd at you,thinking you rich 
And couetous,and now he has caught you: 

Jir. But duſtthou mock me, 

Ex. Let me beeuer miſctable if I ſpeake 


Not truth, as fure as I am here Ewgenioliues, 


I know it, and know him, where he is. 
Fir. Where prithee, Ew, Not a daics journey hence; 

Wheve his fatherenioyn'd him to flaytill your 

Match,and ſends word ro him of thisplot: 

Beſides. I oner-hard the eld Lord and his man 


Roſcio, laughing at youtor bein geaught thus. 
3 
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Yi, \Vhys wert thou at che houſe then, 
Es. Yes, But had f{curuy entertainement 
Which I haue thusreueng'd. 

Fir, Beſhrew my heart I know not what 
Tothinke on'c, tis like enorgh,this Lord was 
Alwayes cunning beyond meaſure, andie 
 Amaz'd me that he ſhould grow ſo extreme 
Kind to mc on the {uddaine to offer me all this: 
Beſides thisFellow is ſo confident,and on 
No ends of couznage that I can-dec; well, 

{ would faine cnioy her, the Wench is 
Delicate,but I would haue theeſtate too,and 
Not be guld, what ſhall I doe, now braincs 
Ifeucr you will, helpe your Maſter. 

En, It llings him. Yir. Well,fo Sir, 
What may I call your name? 

Eus Iras my Lord, 

Yir. Your nameas well as your attirc 
Speakes you poore. Ew, Tamſo. 

Fir, And very poore. Eg, Very poare, 

Fir. Would you nor gladly takea courſe 
To get money,and a great ſome of mony. 

Em. Is gladly if four Lordſhip would but 

$Shew methe way, Fir. Harke ye. 


Ex. Oh my Lord, Conſcience. Yir. Fye, neuer 


Talkeof Conſcience,2nd for Law thou art 
Free, for ali mea thinke him dead, and 
His father will be aſharaed to follow it 
Hauing already gijuen him for dead, 
And then who can know it,come be wiſc, 
Five hundreth crowncs Ile give. 

En, Well, tis poucrty that docs it, and not 1, 
When ſhall T be paid. 


Fir. When thou haſt done it. Ew. Well piuc mefeur 


Hand foric my Lord. Fir. Thou ſhalt. 
Ez, In writing, to be paid when I hauec 


Poyloned him,and thinkcit done. Vi, Now thou 


Qneakes 


called the Heivre, 


Speakes like thy ſelfe, comein, Ilegiueir thee. 
En. And this ſhall-{topthy mouth for ever Count, 


Leacerhoe ſola; 


' Thereisno creatureheere, I am the firlt, 
| Me thinkes this fad and ſolitary place 

Should ftrike a terror to ſuch hearts as mine; 

But lone has made mee bald, the time has beene, 

In fuch a place as this F ſhould haue fear'd 

Each:rowling leafe, and trembled at arced 

Stird in the Mooncſhine, my fearefull fancy 

Would frame athouſand appariſions, 

And worke ſome feare out of my very ſhadow: 

] wonder Ph/ocles is tardy thus, 

When laſt wee parted euery houreghe ſaid, 

Would ſeemea ycere till we were met againe, 

It ſhould not ſeeme fo by the haſt he makes, 

Ile (it and reſt me,come I know he will. 


; Enter Phuloclet and Clerimont. 


| Phi. This Clerimont, this is the happy place 
Where I ſhall mectthe ſumme of all my joycs, 


And be polleſt of fucha treaſury 
As would inrich a Monarch. Lew, Thisis his voyce, 
My Philocles. Phi, My life, my ſoule,what here before me, 
Oh thou doll till out goe me, and doft make 
All my endeauours poorein the requital! 
Of thy large fauours, but. I forget my ſelfe . 
Sweete bid my friend here welcome,this is hic 
That I darcetruſt next mine owne heart with ſecrets, 
But why art thou diſguiſed thus. 

Lex. Idurlt not yentureelſe to make eſcape, 

Phi. Even now me thinkes I ſtand as I would with 

With all my wealth about me, ſuch a love 
And ſuch a friend, what can be added more 


To make a manliue happy,thou darke groue 
Thathalthecne eakiche feat of Melancholy, — 


An excellent Comedy 


And ſhelter for the diſcontented ſpirits; 
Sure thou art wrengzthou ſeem(t to me aplace 
 Offolace and content,a Paradiſe 
- Thargineſt me more then cuer Court could doe 
' * Orcichelt Palace,blelt be thy faire ſhades, 
- Ler birds of mulicke euer chant it heere, 
No croking Raven,or ill booding Owle 
Make heece their balctull hahication 
Frighting thy walkes, but mayſt thou be a grouc 
Where loues faire Queene may take delightto ſport : 
For vnder thee two faithfull Louers meer, 
\Why is my fairc Lewcorhoe fo fad. 
Les, I know no cauſc,but I would faine be gone. 
Phi, Whether ſweets, Lew. Any whether from henee. 
My thoughts diuine oftreaſen,whence I know not, 
There is 19 creature knowes our meeting heere 
But one,and thats my maid,ſhe has beene truſty 
And will be {till I hepe, but yeeT would 
She did not know it, prithee lets away _ 
Any whececlſe,weare ſecurefrom danger. 
Phs, Then letsremoue, but prithee be not ſad. 
naſe within, 
What noiſe is thit. Zew. Ay me, 
Phi, Oh fcare not Loue. draw. 


Eer Polimedes, Roſcio, Engemo andO fiicerr. 


Pe!. Vponvm Officers, yongerthey are. 
Ph. Theeues, Villaines, 
Pel, Thou art the Thicte and the Villaine too, 
©1ue me my Daughter thou rauiſher, 
Phs. Firtt take my life, ' 
Pot, Vponvml ſay. _ 
Knocke vim downe Officers if they reſiſt, they are taken. 
Lex. Oh they are loſtah wicked,wicked P/ecas; 
Po/. So keepevmn faſt, weele hauc vmfaſter ſhortly, and 
for you Minion,Hetyea clog about your neck for run- 
© 2 20 E=5 ” ; IEEE ip 


me 


called the Heiye, 


ning away any more, 

Lew. \etdo bur heare me father. 

Po/. Call me notfather thon diſobedient wretch, 
Thou Run-away,thou art no child of mine, 
My Daughter nere wore Breeches. 

Lex, Oh Sir, my Mother would haue dene 25 much 
For loue of you, itneed had fo required, 
Thinke noc my mind transformed as my habite. 

Pol, Officers away with ym, peace Stumper, 
You may diſcharge himyhe's but an afliltant. 

Lew, Oh ſtay and heare me yet,heare buta word 
And that my laſt it may be, doe not _=_ 
T be life of him in whom my life ſubliſts, 
Kill not two ltucs in onezremember Sir, 
I was your Danghter once,once youdid loue me, 
And tell methen, what fault can bE fo preat, 
To makea father murtherer ofhis child, . 
For ſo you arein taking of his life, | 
Ohthiake not Sir that I will May behinde him 
Whilſtchere be Aſpes,and Kniues,and burning Coley, 
No Roman dame fhall in her great example | 
Outgoe wy loue. 

Phi. Oh where will ſorrow ſtay, 
Is there no endin griefe, or in my death 
Not puniſhment enough for my offence, 
Bift'tmuft her griefe be added to afflit me ' 
Dry vp thoſe Pearles deareſt Leucothee, 
Or chou wilt make rce doubly miſerable, 
Preſerue that life, that I may after death 
Liuc in my better part,take comfort deare, 
People would curſe me; if ſuch beauty ſhould 
For me miſcarry, no, live happy thou, 
And let mie ſuffer what the law inflicts. 

Lex. My offence was as great as thine, 
And why thould not my puniſhment, 


Pe/, Come hane yau dene,Officers away with him. 
Exu P bilocler. 
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1ie beyour keeper, but Ie looke better to you. 

But Roffs you and I mutt about the bulinetle: 

vir I=tic be your charge to watch my Daughter, 

And ſec ſhe ſend no mellage any whither, (and Leg, 
Nor recciue any. Ex. It ſhil my Lord, exennut manet Ew, 
Ile bean Argus, noneſhall come neere I warrant you, 
My very heart bleedes to ſee two ſuch lowers ſo. 
Faithfully parted ſo; I muſt condemne my father, 

Hees too crucll in this hard aftion,and did not 


Nature forbid ity I could raileathim, to reake 


His long to{tred malice againlt Lord Ewphaes thus 
Vpen his {onne; the faithfull lover efhis owne 
Daughter, and ypon her, for ſhould itcame to palle 
As he expedts it ſhall,I thinke © would kill her 
Too,ſhetakesit —: See in what ſtrange amazement 
Now ſhe {tands, her griefe has ſpent it ſelfe fo 
Farre that it has lefther ſencelellcyit greeues 
Me thus to fee her, I can ſcarce forbeare reucaling 
Of my ſelfe to her, bur that I keepe it for a 
Better occation when things ſhall better anſwere t6 
My purpoſe: Lady. Len. What are you, 

Es. In that my Lord your father has appointed 
To giue attendance on you, 

Leu. On me, alas I neede no attendance, 
He might be{tow his care better for me, 

Fr. I came butlately tohim,nerdoeI meane G 

Long to tay with him, in the meanc time Lady 
Might I but doe you any ſeruice. 

Len. Allſeruice is too late, my hopes are deſeperate, 

Ev. Madame,[ haue a fecling of your woe, 

A greater your owne brother could not haue, 
Ancthinke not that I come ſuborn'd by any 
Tovndermine your ſecrets, I am true, 


By ail the gods I amyfor further trPall 


Command meany thing ſend me on any meſſage 
{is doc It faithfully,or any thing clſe : 


: a 


at my poore power can compalle, 


Lew. Oh 


called the Heire, 


Lew. Oh ſtrange fate 
Haue I lolt pitty in a fathers heart, 
And ſhall I indict in a ſtranger; Sir 
T ſhall not liueto thanke you, but my prayers 
Shall goe with you. 
£x. Tis not for thankes or neede 
But for the ſeruicethatI owe to vertue 
I would doe this. Les. Surely this man 
Js nobly bred,howere his habite giue him: 
But Sir,all phyſicke comes to meteo late, 
Thereisno hope my Phs/ecles ſhould lives 
En. Vnleſſethe King were pleaſd to grant his pardon, 
T we're good thathe were mou'd, | 
Les. Ah who ſhould docit, 
Ifeare me tis in vaine, Count Yirro 
And my father both will crofleit, but I would yenture 
If I could get but thither., 
Ew. T hats in my power 
To give youliberty,your father left me 
To be your keeper, but in anat 
$o mericorious as this, I will not hinder you, 
Nay I will waitevpon you to the Court. 
Lea, A thouſand thankesto you, well ile goe, 
Grant oh you powers abouc, if Virgins tearcs, 
Ifa true [ones prayers had euer power 
To moeue compaſlton grant ic now to me; 
Arm'd with ſo ttrong a vigor, my weake words 
They may piercedeepe into his kingly breſt, 
And force out mercy in ſpitcofalloppoſers. 
Eu, Come lets away. b yy OXETVD 
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Actus quartus. 
Enter Franciſcoreading aletter, 


T:;-42, \ Y deareſt Luce, were thy old Sire as iull 
L | 1 A As nou art truely conſtant, our firme loue 
= | 2d ncuer met theſe oppolitions, 
All my delignes as y<t,all praftiſes 
That I nave vs'd, 1 ſeearefrultrated, 
For<smy tare intelligencer wrires, 
t will before the next court day prouide 
Some careleile per fon ,that in ſpite of lawes 
= - Ci:.,11 (1artY i11cT fO Shallowgchis being done, 
V H- meancsto holll the Con: cs ſeuertty 
; 1 by a gelden vit,and ſohe may, 
Alz: itts tootrue, I mult preventic, 
And that in time,before it grow too farre; 
But how, there lies the point of difticulcys 
But what itrange (light i; tnis that greeres mine eycs, 
Alphor/omy 014 Captaine, ſure tis he, * 
Enter «Alphonſo, 
Atl.Thus once againe from tweity yeares exilc, 
Toit by the (tor mes of fortune too andtro, 
Has gratious heauen giuen me leauetotread 
— My natine earth of Sicily and draw 
Thatairethat ted mein my infancy, 
Fr. Tis hezmoit noble Captaine,oh what puwer 
Has bene ſo gratious as to blefle mine eyes 
Ounce more wich (1ght of my moſt honored maſter. 
Al. Kind y+ uth the teares of ioy thatT hatte ſpent 
To greet my nitlue country haue quite rabd 
Mine eyes of moyſture,and hauclett me none 
To 2:11 wer thy afteion,but tell me, 
Tell mehow thou haſtliu'd in Syracuſe 
Theſe ue yeeres heregfince that vnluckly ftorme 
D:nled VSALC Sea, Fr, Faith poorely Sr, 


As 


called the Herye. 


As onethatknowsno kindred noralliance, 
Vaknowne of any haue I ſhitced out, 
But I haue heard you ſay that I was borne 
In Syracuſe,tel] me what flocke I comeof, 
What pareatage;how meane fo ere they be, 
They cannor well be poorer then my lelfe, 
Speake,do you know them Sir? AJ. Yes very well, 
AndI am glad the fates hauc brought me home, 
For thy deare fake,that I may now diſcloſe 
Thy honorable birth. Fr, Honorable?” 
e41, Yes noble youth,thou art the ſecond ſonne 
Toold Lord Ezphxes,a man more worthy 
And truly noble neuer drew this ayre; 
Thy name's Ly/ana-o, this diſcoucry 
Will be as welcome to your friends as you. 
Fr. You doamaze me Sir, AJ, Lletell you all, 
It was my fortune, twenty a yeare ago, 
Vpon the Tyrrhene ſhore, whoſe ſea divides 
This Ile from Italy, to keepe a fort 
Vnder your noble father,where your (elfc 
Then but a child,was left to my tuition, 
When ſodainly the rude afſauling force 
Of ltrong Italian Pirats fo preuaild, , 
As to {urpriſall ofthe. fort and vs, 
Your name and noble birth I then conceald, 
Fearing ſome outrage from the enmity 
Ofthole fell Prates,and fince from your ſ{eclfe 
I purpoſely haue kept the knowlenge of ir. 
As loath to gricuc your preſent miley 
Wich knowledge of what rortunes you had loſt, 
T hat this is trueyyou {troight hall fee thiefteRt, 
Ile goeacqu2intyour father wich the tokens, 
And make his orcioyde heartI-2pe to embrace 
T hee hi3 new foundand long forgotten ſonne: 
Fr.Worthy Captaine, your preſence wasalwayes 
Welcore to me,but this valooke for newes, 1 
Cannot ſuddenly diſgeſt. 
F 2 bbs $36 
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An excellent Comedy 


Al. «ll He goto him preſently, exit Alphonſo, 
Fr. Nov my deare Lace, I ſhali inde meancs to quite 


Thy lour.that ceuld(t deſcend ſo lowas] 


Vhen i was nothinggand with ſtich affection, 

This was my {uit [till to thepowersabouc, 

To make me worthy of thy conl{tant love, 

Exit Frazc/do, Butile aboutthe proie I intended, 


Evwter Virro and Polimetes. 


P/. Why now my Lord you are neerer to her loue then 
2uer you were yet, your riuall by this accident ſhall be re- 
moued ont of the way,for before the ſcorncful girle would 
never fancy any man elſe, 

'TUsr. I conceiue you Str, 

Pol, I labourd it for your fake as much as for my 
Owne, to remoue your riuall and my enemy,you 
Haue your loue, and I have my reuenge. 

Yr. | ſhalllive my Lord to giue you thankes,but afde. 
T*will be after a (trange manner, if Jr has 
Diſpatched what he was hired too,then my kind 
Lord 1 ſhall be alictle too cunning for you. 

Pol, My Lord you arc gracious with the King, 

Ur. I thanke his Maielty, I hauc his care before aho< 
tner man. 

Pol. Then ſee no pardon be granted, you may Nopany 
thing; I knew Ezphes will be ſoliciting for his fonne. 

#ir, I warrant you my Lord no pardon pales whillt 
2M there, ile beea barre betwixt him and the King, but 
hearke the King approaches. 


Enter the King with attendants. 


Ambo. Health to yeur Maielty, 

Kmg, Count Firro,and Lord Polmmetes wekeome, 
You haue bene ſtanpersat the Court of late; 
But I can well excuſe you Count, you are about awite, 
A yong oncand afairc oxctoo they ſay, 


Get 


called the Heire, 


Get me yong ſouldiers Count, but ſpeake 
Whenis the day, I meane to be your gueſt, 


You ſhall not (tcale a martiage. 
Usr. I thanke your Maielty, but the marriage that 


l intended is ſtolen to my hand, and by another. 
King. Stolne-how man, Fir, My promiſed wife 
Is-lacely ſtolne away by Philocles, 
Lord Erphaes ſonne againlt her fathers will, 
Who followed vm and apprehended them , 
The Law may right vs Sir, if it may hauecourlſe, 
King. No reaſon but thelaw ſhould hauec his courſe. 
Emer Enphues. / 
Eph. Pardon dread Soueraigne, pardon for my ſonne. 
Xing. Your ſonne, Lord Exphues, what is his offence. 
Euph. No hainous one my Leige, no plot of treaſon 
Againſt your royall perſon or your ſtate, 
Fheſe aged cheekes would bluſh to beg a pardon 
For ſuch afoule offence, no crying murder 
Hath ſteyned his innocent hands,his faule was louc, 
Loue my dcare Leig&vnfortunately he tooke = 
The Daughter and Heire of Lord Po/imetes, 
Who followes him and ſeckes cx(tremity. 
Pol, I ſecke but Law,I am abus'd my Leige, 
Juftice ts all I beg, my Daughters tolne, 
Staffe of my age, let the law doe me right, 
Pr. To his iuſt prayers doe I bend ny knee 
My promiſed wife is ftolne,and by the ſonne 
Of chat iniurious Lord, iuſtice I craue, 
Emph, Be like thoſe powers aboue, whoſe place On cartt, 
Yourepreſent, ſhew mercy gracious King, 
For they are mercitfull, 
Po/, Mercy isbutthe Kings prerogatiuey 
Tis Iuſtice is his office,doing that 
Hecan wrong no man, no man can cotyplaine, 
But mercy ſhewed ofttakes way reliete 
From the wronged partie that the Law would give him? 
Eup, The Law isblindand ſpeakes in general! rermies, 
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An excellent Comeay 


She cannotpitty where oc:afion ſerues, 
The liuing law can moderate her rigour, 
And th:tsthe King. | Fo 
Po/. The King I hopein this will not doſo, 
Fap. Tis malice makes thee ſpeake, 
Hard hearred Lordzhad{tthou no other way 
To wreake thy cankred and long foltred hate 


/ Vpon iy he:d but thus,;thus bloudily 
/ By my ionnes ſuffering, and for ſuch a fault 
- As thou ſhoulaitloue himrather, is thy daughter 


Ditparaged by his loue,is his bleod bgſe, 
Or arc i$forcunes ſfunke, this law was made 
For ſuch like cautions,to rellraine the baſc 
From wronging noble perſons by attempts 
Ottucha kind, but where equality 
Mectes i: the match, the fault is pardonable. 
Len. Mercy my Soueraigne,mercy gratious King. 
Pal, Minion who ſent for you,twere more modefty 
For youto beat home. 
King, Let heralone,ſpeake Lady, 
I charge you no man interupt her, Enter Lexcothee 
Zo, It everpittytoucht that princely breſt, 
If euer Virgins teares had power to moue, 
Or it you euer lou'd and felt the pangs 
That other Iouers doe,pitty great King, 
Pitty and pardon two vnhappy Lovers. 
Kg. Yourlife is notin queſtion, 
Lew, Yesroyall Sir 
Ifl aw condemne my Phitocleshe and I 
Have but one heart,and can haue bur one fate. 
£#, Excellent ve: tne thou had(? not this from thy father, 
Kwg. Ther's Mulickein her yoice,and in herface 
More ten a mortal] bezury: Oh my heart, 
i Mali &c lo{tin paſtor. if ] heare her, 
'Te reere 39 morezconuey her trom my preſence, 
(Quickly 1 lay, 
&#. Tim isltrange. 


Fer. | 


called the Heires | 
Hty. T told you What he wauld doe, | knew 
He wovld not here of a pardon,andI againlt it, 
He reſpects me, pb. AI 
Po!. No doubthe does my Lord, 
I likethispalſage well, | 
King. But (tay, 4 
Stay Lady, let me heare you, beſhrew my heart 
My minde was running ofanother matter, | 
Vir, Where the divell hath his minde bin all this while, 
Perhaps he heard neneof vs neither, 
We may eenc tell our tales againe, _ 
, Pol. Noſurcheheard vs,but tis yery ſtrange, 
R'mg. Tis fucha tempting poiſon 1 draw in, 
! cannot (tay my Fravght, riſe vp Lady, 
Lea, Neuer vatill your graces pardon raiſe me; 
T her's pitty in youreye, oh ſhew it Sir, 
_ Say Pardongracious King, tis but a word 
And ſhort, but welcome as the breath of ife, 
King. llefurther here the manner of this fa, 
Auocid the preſence all, all but the Lady, 
And comenot till 1 ſend. £ M 
Pot. I like norrhis. 
Usr. Nor here is mad dancing 
Eu, Heauen blefle thy ſute, thou ggirror of thy {cx , 
And be{t example of true conſtant louc, 
T hat in the Sea of thy trar:{cendentvertues 
D:own'(t all thy tathers malice, andredeem'(t | 
More in wy thoughts then all thy kin can loſe, exeunr, 
Kizz. Now Lady what would you doe co faue thefife” 
Of him you love fo deerely. | 
Len, 1 cannot thinke that thought I would nor doe, 
Lay itin mypower, and beyond my power 
I would attempt. 4 
King, You would bethankefull then 
To meif1 ſhould granttis parden. 
Lew. It ener I were thankefull ro the gods 
Forallghat 1 call mine,wy hegeh and bcing, 
\' | "0 K I4, fo  "eD x oh 


Could 


I eas 
Could I to you bevnthankefull for agitt 
I value morethenthoſe,withoue which 
T heſc bleſſings were but wearifome, 
King. Thoſe thatare thankefuil fludy co requit? 
A courtelie, would you doe fa? would you requite 
This fauovr Lew, I cannet Sir, / 
For ll the icruice I can doe your Grace 
Is but my duty,youare my Soutcraigne, 
And zl! my deeacsto you 2r- debrs not merice, 
Rutco thoſe powersaboue that canrequite, 
T !:ar from heir valtletTe treo fires hope rewards, 
More ou: of grace then merrit on. vs mortals, 
To thoſc ile cuer pray that they world giuc you 
More ble(tings then I haue kill to u5ke, 
King, Nay but Lencethoe, this lies in thy power to re- 
quiteztay loue will make requital!, wilt thou loue me? 
Lea, 1 eucr did my Lord. 
[ was inftructed from my infancy, 
Toloueand honour you my Soueralgne, 
Xiag. But in ancerer bond of love. 
Len, There isnonecerer nor no truer loys 
I hen that a loyall ſubie& bearcs a Prince. 

King. Stillthou wilt not conceiue me, I muſt deale plain 
Wit: yoo, wiltthou Tye with meyand-T will ſcale his 
Parton preſently; nÞ#more, fleheapevpon yoo = 
Borh al: tauours,all honours that aPrincecan giue. 

Lev. Oli wevnhappy,in whata fad dilemma flands my 
choc, io! 

Either to Iofe themin my foule raol? loucs, 
O: i282 htm bya deed of ſuchdiſhonour 
As he will ezer loath me for, and hate 
To craw that breath that was ſo baſcly kept, 
Name any thing but that tw ſauc his lite, 
: £70 you doe but tempt my frailty Sir, 
{ £2 your royallthoughts confd never floope | - 
Ie :3ch afoule diſhonourableat. 4.0 
k 7. Bciliin.xe your Lelfe,there is no way but that, 
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called the Heiyes 


| ſweare by Heauen neuer to pardon him 

But ypon thoſe conditions, 

Lew. Oh Iam miſerable, ©, 

King. Thouartnot ifnot wilfull, yeeld Lewcethor; 
Ic hall be ſecret, Ph3/ocles for his life | 
Shall chanke thy loue, but neuer know the price 
Thou paidſtfor it; be wiſe thou heardſt me ſwcare, 

{ cannot now ſhew mercy,thou maiſt ſauehim, 

Andifhe dye; tis thou that art the Tyrant, 

Les. I fhouldbe ſo if I fkould ſauchim chus, 

Nay I ſhouldbe #Traytor to your grace, 

Betray your ſouleto ſuch afoeas lull, 

Zur ſince your oath is paſt, dearc Philocles 

lleſhew co thee an honelt cruelty, 

And rather follow theein {potleſle death, 

Then buy with finning a diſhonoured life, 

King, Yetpitty me Lewcothoegcure the wound 
Thine eyes hath made, pitty a begging Ki 
Vncharme the charmes ofthy bewitching face, 

Or thou wilt leaue me dead: will nothing meu thee, 

Thenart a Witchza Erapyoaghos haſt ſought 

By varcliſted ſpelsthy ſourraigaes life; 

Who arc aboutvs there, caltin the Lords again, 

Lord Polrattes;take your daughterto Yeu, 

Keepe herat home. © (isdone. 
Pol. I will my Leige, Rofio ſee her there 1 wonder whac: 
King. Enphaes | have tanc a folemne cath 

Meuer to granta pardon fo thy ſonne. 

Euph. O fay not ſo my Leige,your grace I know 
Has mercy for a greater fault then this, 

King. My oath is paſtand cannotbe recalled, 

P-/, This is beyond our wiſhes, | 

Vir, What made himfwearethis IL wonder. 

Enph. A hcauy oathito meand moſt vnlooked tor, 

Y our iuſtice Sir has ſetthe period 

Vntoaloyall houſe,a Family 

That hauc biuptopsofſthe Sicylian ctowne, | 

p- oy " > Tab” - Le G 2 # T hat 


* % » A- p 
# : »& 


a 


" Anexceient Comeay 


That with their blonds in many an honourd field, 
Gain? (ic hotFrench, and Neopolitan 
Hane ſecu'd for you 2nd/your great Anceſtors, 
Th-{r cildren now can neuer more doe 9, 
Farewell my Soueraione, whileſt Tin teares 
Spe ad the {1.7 remnant! ef my childleffe age, 
liepray { for yOUr I, 18g hife ana nappy r2igne, 
And may Four Grace and you: Pyulterity 
Arneeds finde ti 208428 £004 and hearts a8fruc 
A5curs hateever beencs 
Kin, Farewell good ond man, "a 
Eup, For yourny I ord, your cruelty has deſeru'd 
A c rſefrom me,burT can vecer none, 
Your Daupiners goodnell: has weigh'd dewa your malice 
Heautn proſper her, Po!y, Amen. 
King. Heis an honeft man andrruelynobtle, 
Oh may r:h oath, my luſt, that was the cauſe, 
Would any price would buy itin againe, 
Ji, You: Maidlty is iuit. Pe/, Tis a happy Land 
Where the King ge his 2ions by che law. 
Kino. Away , Youre baſc and bloudy, 
That feedes your malice with pretenc: ofiullice, 
Tisſuchas you make Princes tirranons, 
Ana hated of their ſb! 'eCts, but looke roo't, 
= zoke your owne heads hands fat. for itthe law 
Doe finde ahole in your coates, beg NOMercy. 
Tir. Pardonvs my Lord, we were w:ong d, 
Pol. And ſoughtredretſe but by alawin 11 courſe. 
King, Wellleaue me lone. 
Fir, Farewell my Leige, now let him chafe alone. 
Pel, Now we haue our ends. excunt. 
X;:4. Is there no mennes to ſauehim no way, 
"< + : Giſpenfation for an oath, 
* {12t I know except the Court of Rome =. 
UW 1 z:nt one;thats well thought on, 
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{ wilinot !parefor gold, andthat will doeft, 
carer. Nice. Sir. Xing. What booke js that 
w_ Thoy, 


called the Hive. 
Thou hadſtfrom Paris about theprice of ſinnes. 
' Nu. Tis caldthe Texcsofthe Apoltolicall Chancery. 
Kin, ls there price for. any.liane ſet downe, 
Nic, A my Sir, how heinous ere it be, 
Or of whar nature, for ſuch a ſumme of money 
As is ſet dawne there,it ſhall beremitted 
Km. Thatswell,gofctch the book preſently, exit Vic. 
Nu, 1 will my Lord. Ki. Surethere is periury 
Among therelt,and 1 fhall know what race 
It beares before | haue committed it. 
How now. halt brought ic, Nic. Yes Sir, 

Kin. Reade, would knowtheprice of periury, 

N.e I ſhall fndit quickly,heresan Index. he read's 
Imp.For murder ofall kinds ofa Clergy man,ofalay man, 
of tz. ner,mother, Sonne, brother,liſter,wite. 

Kin, Readetill you come at periury, 

Nic. Item,for impoyſoniog, enchantments,witchccafj, 
Sacriledge,ſimony,and their kind and 
Branches. Item, pro /:pſu carms, fornication 
Adulrery, incelt without any exception or 
Di'tinAion; for ſodomy, Brutality,or 2! y of 
Thackini, Km, My heart ſhakes with 1.error 
To» ticare the nzmes of ſuch dercelied hnneos, 
C2: theſe be houghe for ary price of ruwney, 
CO; do theſe merchants but deecive the world 
With their f:l{e Wares: no more oi that foule boeke, 
T will kno» what I came to know, 
I woull nor for the world redeeme my oath 
Py {1012 courle 24 inis,no More Niecazor 
V: ici] thou findea price for Acheiſme. 

Xir, deresnone for that my Lord;his Holinelle 
Can pardon that in no man bur himſclte. 

Kin. Well this 1s notthe way, 
I haue thoughtof another that may proue, 
And both dilcharge my oath and ſaue his life, 
Nicaner run prelently,call atho hither , 
CHMathe GE SIFaommend him to makehal?, 
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| long to b<relolued. Nis, I runne Sir. 

Kine. Hcisafabrill Lawyer,and may find 
Some 7 inc, thatin the Lawes obſcurity 
[ics [11d from vs, lome point inay doe vs good, 
f 13ue ſcene ſore of nisprofeſiion 
Out of caſe as plaine,as cicere as da 
to our weake iudgements,and no doubt at firſt 
Meant likc our thoughts by thoſe that made the Law, 
Picke out fuch hard 1nextricable doubts, 
That they haue {pun a ſuitof feuen yeere long, 

And leade chcirhoodwinke Clients in a wood, 

4 moſtirremoueable Labyrinth, 

Till chey haue quice conſum'd vm, thisthey can doe 

[n other caſes,why notas wellin chis. | 

{ hage ſcene others could extend the Law 

Vpon the wrack, or cut it ſhortagaine 

io their owne priuate profits,as that thiefe 

Gruell Procrufes feru'd his hapleſle gueſts, 

To tx them to his bedz Well I ſhall ſee, 

! would Nicauer werereturned againcy 

! would feine caſe my conſcience of that oath, 

That raſh 8nd incon{iiderate oath I tooke, 

uz ſee, heere they are comming. \ * Enter Maths, 
Aa. Health ts my Soueraigne. | 
King. Aathe, welcome. 

{ {ent for thee abeut a bulinefle 

{ would intreate thy helpe in, 

17a. Your Highneile may command my ſcruice 
In thatzorany thiag ics in my power, 

Kizg. Tis to decide a caſe that troublcs me, i 

17a. Ifitlye within the compatle of my knowledge; 

I will refuive your Highnelle preſently, 

Kinr, Then tus tis, Lord Expbues ſonne, 
Yong P-:2r/c has lately ſtelne away | 
The D-ughtcr and Heireof Lord Po/invcter, 
Who 1331s enemyghe follawing him hard = 
Hs zpprehended kim,andbrings him to his tryall 
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called the Heixe, 


To morrow morning:thouhaſt heard thisnewes, 
Ata, T haue my Liege,and cuery circumſtance 
Thatcan be thought on in the bulanelſe; 
Kmg. Atid what wili be the iſſue bythe Law. 
2a. He mult dye farit,the caſeispliine, 
Valetle your grace will grant his pardons ” 
King, But can there be no meanes thought vpon 
To ſauce him by the Law. 4atho. None my Lord, 
King. Surely there may,ſpcake man,[legiue thee 
Double Fees. / 
A1a, Rcannot be my Leige,the Statutes is plaine, 
King. Nay now thou art too honelt thou ſhouldſt do 
Az other Lawyers dee,firlt take my mony, 
And then tell me thou canſt doe me good, 
Ma, I dare not vndertake it,could it bedone, 
Ide goeasfarreas any man *rould doe. | 
Kmp, Yesiftwere to cuta pacee mansthroatyou could, 
For ſome rich griping Land-lord yuu could grin'd 
The face of his poore Tenant,ftrerchthe Law 
To ſerue his turne,and guided by his Angels, 
Speake Oracles more then the tongues of menz 
Then foucould find exceptions, reſeruations, 
Stand at a. word,a {ilible, a letter, - 
Or coine ſome ſ{cruplesout of your one braines, 
But in a cauſe ſofull of equity 
$06 charitable as this, you can find nothing , 
I ſhall for ever hateall your profeſſion, 
a, I do beſcech your Highneſle to excuſe me, 
I cannot doe more nip bas lawes will let me, 
Nor alecy knowledge nor my conſcience. 
King. Then Iam miſerable,riſe Acatho riſe, 
I do not diſcommend thy honeſty, 
But blame my owne hard fate, ay Pbi/ecles 


I would redeeme thy lifeat aay price, 
But the Starres crofleitzcruell fate candemnes thee: 
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Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


'Cou. Come fellow watchmen , for now you are my 
fellgwes, JET. | 
Watch. |' pleaſes you to call vs ſo maſter Conltable. 
Co, Ido irtc. encourage you in your ofhce,itis a tricke 
that wc commanders haue, your great Captains call your 
tgu'dcersteliow fouldiers to encourage them. 
_ 2.721, Tndeedand lo they do, 1 heard maſter Curate 
readinga (tary booketother day to that purpoſe® 
Con, Well | mutt ſhew now what you hauc to de, for 
I :ny {elfe, before I cameto this pret;rmicy , was ae{imple 
a$0n2 of you,and fer your better deliruftion, I will deride 
my {pcech into two parts, Firſt , what is a watctiman, Se- 
coindily,whaticthe othceof 2 warchman,For the f(t, fan 
£1330 aske me what is a warchmatyl may anſwer him, hes 
a Na! 25 others are,nay atradeſmanzas a Vintner,a Tayler, 
or the I1{-,/or they have long bils, * 
' 3. tat. He tels v2 true neighbour, we haue bils indeed, 
Con. For the fecond, what is his office; I anſwer, hemay 
Þy vertne of nis othcapeprenend any perſen y' er-perſons, 
that wilke the {trees tho Tate ata ſraſonable houre, 
4-4t thay we indeed malter Conflable. 
| Con, Nay, if y0 meet any ofthoſe rogues at ſeaſonable 
18, you may by vertue of your office commit him to 
prion,and thenaske him whither he was going, _ 
.FPatch. Why thats as much as my Lord Maior does. 
© 04, True,my Lord Matorcan doeno morethen you 
1a the! point. 2:4/4t. But malter conſtable what if hee 
thould reliff vs, | 
Con \Viy ir hedorefilt,you may knocke him downe, 
and £2en [1d him (tzand,and come afore the Conſtable;So 
now thc 0s are lufticienty cnltruRtedconcerning 
your 01.ce raxeyourſtands, you !hallheare regues wal. 
KINg att 07 iv2lonabletiouresy 1 warrant you,ftand cloſe, 
Emer Engemo. et SR ES IGEES 


called the Here. 


Purpoſe, now doe Itake as much care tobe apprehended 
As athers doe to ſcapethe watch, I muſt ſpeake 
To be ouerheard,and plainly coo, orels theſe dolt: 
W 11] neuer concciue mee. 

Con, Harke who gces by? 

Eu, Oh my conſcience, my conſcience, the teror of z 
Guilty conſcience, Con, How,conſcience talkes hee of, 
He'san honeſt man, I warant him, lec him patle 

2.2. 11, let him patle,good night hoactt gentleman, 
Es. Theleare wile officers, I mult bee plainer yet, 
That gold, that curſed gold,that made me poiſon hin 
Made me poiton Emupense. 
Con, How made me poiſon him, he'sa knaue I warrant 
3.Wa. M, Conſtable has found him already, (him, 

Con. | warant youa knaue cannot patle me, goxeprehend 
im, Ile take hisex communication my {elte. | 

1.#a. Come afore theconltable 2. #a, Cumeatore the 
Conltable. Con. Sirrah,firrah,you woul haue ſcap'd 
\Would young lirrah you ſhail know the Kings 
Ofticers haue eyes to heare fuchroagues as you, 

Come lirrah, confe{le who it was you poiſon'd, he 

] ookes lixe a notable roague, 1. Fa. 1 dooenotlice 
His lockes. 2 Wa, nor l. Cen, You would deny it 
\Vould yu lira, we fhall fife you, 

£,, Alas maiſfter C:n.] cannot now deny what I haris 
ou ot heard me; I poiſoned Eupentslonne to (121d 
i ord Pelmetes, 4. Wa. Oltialcall, 2. a. 'my - 
Yours Landlord, Con, Lethim alone, the law 
She!ſpunitt him, but tirra where 1d you poiſon 
Him, E#. About adayes journey hence, 2s he Was 
Comming hom from Arhens] rmernim, and 
Poifoned lim. Con. But firrah who ler you 2 worke 
Conkle, I ſhall inde out the choice nett i thett 
OgUEC%{PeaRE, 

Es, Count T'erro lvircd me to doit, 

Con. Ohlying Raſcall. 1. Fat. Nay he that wi!iiteais 
will ye, 2. Wat. Il: belecue nothing ke layes, 
H > PF" 
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An excellent Comea)y 


;.#at. Belye a man of worſhip. 4. at. A noble man 
Con, Away with him, Ile heareno inoregremit hn to 
Priſon; Sirrah, you ſhall hearc of thelc things 


To morrow, where you would be loath to heare vin, 


ts a re et rt — ——— —— 
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Actus quintus. 


Emter Franklin, Shallow, Luce, Franciſeoin a Parſons habit , 
and a true Parſon otherwiſe attyred. 


Frank, Þ Le take your counſell Sirgllenot be ſeene in't,but 


meete.you when tis done, youlc marry them, 
Eran, Fearenot that Sir,lle doe thedeede. 


Frank, | ſhallreft chankfull ro youztill then [le leaue you, 


Sha. 1 pray father leaue ys, wee know how to behaue 
Our {clues atone, mee thinkes Luce wee are too many by 


(WO els 
Lace. Youare metry Sir, exeuntmanct Frank{n. | | 
Frauh. Now they are ſure or neuer, poore Franciſco 


Thou metit thy march, when thou durlt yndertake 
To ouerreach me with tricks, wher's now your Sumner? 
Fore heauen ] cannot but applaud my braine, 

Totake my daughter cucn againſt her will, 

And great with child by another,her ſhame publiſh, 
She cited to the Court,and yet beſtow her 
On tucha fortune as rich Shallow is, 


Nay that which is the Maſter. peece of all, 


£ 


Maxehim beleeue tis his,though he nere toucht her, 


;f mien nerc met with crolles in the world, 
' 12re wereno difference twixt the wiſe and fooles, 
-2t le goe Mecte vIn, when tis done, | feare not. exit. 


Eater Franciſco, Parſon, Shallow, Lice. 


4 
"74%, Nay fret not now, you haue beenc wor abut” 


. (4 led the Derre. 


if you had married her, the neuer lou'd you, 

Luce. I ever ſcorn'd thy folly and hated thee,thoy eh 
Sometimes afore my father I would makean Aﬀe 
Ofthee, Shal. Oh women,monſtrous women, 

Little does her father know who has married her. 

Lu5e. Yes,he knowesthe Parſon married me, 
And you can witneſle that, | 

Fran. And he fhall know the Parſon will lye with her. 

Shat, Well Parſon,l will bereuengedon all thy coate, * 
{ will notpiough an Acre of ground for you to w 
TythIlerather paſture my neighbours cattle 
For nothing. 

Par, Oh be more charitable Sir,bid God giuc vm joy. 

Shal, I carenotgreatly it I dozhe isnotthe firlt 
Parſon that has taken a gentlemans leauings. 

Fran, How meane you Sire 

Shal, You guetſe my meaning, I hope tothaue good luck 
To torſe-fleſh now ſhe isa Parſons wife. 

Fran, You haucelaine with her then Sir, 

Shat, I cannottell you that, but if you ſaw a woman 
with child without lying with a man , then perhaps I have 
not, Lace. Impudent Coxcombe, dareſt chou ſay that 
ever thou lay{t with mee, didſt thou cuer ſo much as kitſe 
my hand in priuate. 

$bal. T heſe things muft not be ſpoken of in company. 

I we, Thou know'(t I euer hated thee. 

Shat. But when you were i'th good humour you wouid 
tell me another tale. Luce. Thefooleis mad, by heanen my 
Fyaxciſco 1am wrong d, ' He diſconers himſetfe, 

F-«z, Then ] mult change my note,(irrah, vnſay 
What you laue ſpoken,ſweare here before 
The Parſon and my felfe,yon neuer toucht heryior 
I: gut thy throat,it 1s Fraxci/cothreatensthee. 

$hal, 1 am in a ſweete caſe, what ſhould I doe now;hz: 
Father thinkesT have laine with her, if I deny it 
Heele hive about with me,if I fay I hauc, this 
Young rogue will cut my throat. 
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An excellent Come ay 


Frim. Come will you ſweare. | 
(rl, 1 would I werefairely oft,1 would loſe my wenc? 


I. 


ich 1 2/1 my heart, ] 1 Wear®, Fran, SO, no! a et, (35 arc a 


wy imoutation that 1s tongue can {hc vagn the 


E nter Print P1412, 


Wellno ace; div, Shal Hoigone 


| Gad 21 Vou ly {1413s 


hall :: FED 1 yOu, Frat 

Y; i 26 Ba fl NKE YE utatiier, 

ory ws this, Franciſco in the Parfoits habicg, 
I -4n1 bo 124QIC married neias -Dj (11 230 1 me 01 J SUE tits 

< .h-oer Parſon ofthe two,hne eyed tf: 

Gentleman is our witnetle. 


K :10t 5114 #145 fie! 
| | +24” - | ' A 4 e . I 
P--4-+{ 2m vndone, Strumpet thou t2't betraied thy 


OY 


T2419 09 zeryz to ſhame b: <(1de;,and 012172 open Courc, 
all foughizia .ng,beg,ars [tarueyilene- 
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Go vn al L109 N 
LS [IESs 
$1. Trold you 3 what would come ont, 


lov ma your wiledomeloſc ht? 
you fee. I was begulig,an it Were you, 
"FM --i/co take her .thqU ſeelt hit DOITLON THe art. 
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nee! pn for tice {3ke de not «0015 rall, 
a 'q a EF nat 8:2 2 
ns. 135 not reject n þ er, Fran, But fot titefailt 
4 i ; Nee 4; old eadureiey: 
1 werefor, Ol {6ainc Tice ih..uld C:3QUTICNI!; 


5rt, ben TY | her yeran vitoucht V i-o1n{Cufhion CONC 
1107 Shallow, cake your c'1/J vnig Traps 
11h ot ide ently proueas Wile as the t:tlier, 
5 BE: FH: fro #4 Caulk, 4 4 Dri. 
Fra;b, This is more trangerthen twthery 2h Lucey wet! 
"1: /o{ubtiil ro ceceue thy felfc,and nies wvell 
; vt », tune,tis thine one cole, | 


+ Sirwe can forceno bounty from you, ond thete. 
nu ell content with What your pleaſure Is. 

Evuter Euphues, Alphmſe. 
"er keis my Lord,that £Nc in the Par rlons Ha-\ 


live 4; /3111id about the bulinetle I told You Olg 


FJ a lnw 
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called the Here. 


FOJELE ro, [te your noble tather. 

Eu, Nelcome my long lolt ſonne from all the Normes 
Ottcowilag forune that thou haſt cndur'd 
Into thy tatters armes, 

Luce. Is my Franciſco riodle. Frank, I.ord Euphnes 
ſonne, Iamamaz'd, Emp. | heare Lyſanaro that you are 
married, Fraxct(cs, Yes my Lord, this is my Bride, the 
Davghierand Heyre > Of Lis rich Gentleman, tw:s oncly 
ſhe that w en My iate was nothing , My poore fclte and 
Parcat2ge vaknowne, vuuchiat'tto know, nay grace mee 

wither louec, her conitant lone, 

E up - Such merit maſt not be forgot my {onne, 
Daughter much toy attend vpon your choile, 

Fray. Now wan! 's buryovs © con ifent. . 

Frank, Which with a willing heart I do beſtow, 

Pardon me wo:ti:y fonne,l haueſolong 
Beene hard to you,t was [gnoran: ce 
Of what you wete, arc C we! towke for hor, 

Fran. Your care 112048 nu AP9'0gy. 

Fuph., But now » £0 o 1 mvit take thee Hd 
Vpon thy w-Ccding day,and let thee knuw 


T nere 15no pure and vicompounded toy 
Lenttomg ratiry, an dep: h Of WOC 

T 16U met? rhokyowle Joe of ty parentage, 
Thy ciderbrocmer Phuec les mult dye, 
Anain bis NH edy, Gur NUNE and houte 
Had !unks far euer; had Nut gracious Neagen 
Ser:tasa Ow ore to NY ©  1idletic ag C, 

Try LO81g 10! Tei: ' HPP Zrter Or te Rame. 


BC Gt {11 there ve no Meancs to faue i118 ] 


Fr 
Erb, Ai #1 16” 'S nonexthe King his tane an oati! 
N:ucrto 2:,.501 him, but lince they lay 


. 


Hi. Mail r-pentsand faine word nc him, 

F 7 44, "The R am ] Saran lixe a in2ntong bllad, 
That <p mes at Lott  feethe wiſh: for foune, 
But fide it in eccii Rr 018 WY c2ie, 


Tomes th isGarke) woe gay dearelt frjcnds, 
83 2 þ 


Ag Excellewt Comed ; 


Fu, Had younot heard this newes betore Ly/andre? 

Fran, Yes Sir,and did lament, 
As tora worthy (tranger,bue nere knew 
My ſorrow [tood engag'd by ſuch a tye 
As brotherhood, where may we {ce him Sir? 

Es. This morning hee's arraign'd,put of that habite 
You arcin, and goc along with me,leque your 
Friends heare awhile. Fray, Farewell father, 

Deare Luce till ſoone farewell, novght bur ſo fad 
A.chaunce,could make mee cloudy now. | Exenut 
Frans: Well Lucethy choice has proued better then we 
Expected , but this cloud of griefe has dimde , | 
ur mirth,but will I hope blow over, / 
Hcaucn graunt It may. 
And fignior Shallow, though you have miſt what 
My loue meant you once,pray be my gueſt, 
She!. I thanke you Sir,lle not be ſtrange. Exenn! 
| Enter Kip, Nucanore 

King. Nrraner, | would find ſomepriuy place 
Where [ might [tand vnſcene, vnknowne of any, 
Tohearcthearraignment of yong Philecles. 

Ns, The Iudgesare now entring, pleaſe you Sir 
{crc to aſcend,you may both heare and ce. 
Kmg. Weil lie goec vp, 
And like a 1calous husband heere and ſee 
that that will (trike me dead,am Ia King 
And cannot pardon ſuch a ſmall offence, 
{ cannot 400 tf, nor am I Ceſar now, 
Putt hwvncrown'd me,and my raſh tane oath 
14s ;c:cincota Kings prerogatiue, 
Comecome Vianor, helpe meto aſcend, 
And icefhatianlt that I want power tomend. Aſcendant 
[nicr 3 lrages, Jirro, Peliretes, Euphues, Franciſco, 

L excorhoe, Clermont, Roſcio. 

z- 1. ©1162 forth the priſoner, where are the witnelles? 

Pe. Here my Lords,l am the wrong d party, 
&andtihetatmy man,here beſides the Officers 


called the Herve, 


That tooke them can inftike, 2, /#. That's enough, 
Enter Philocles with a guard, 
I. 18. Philscl:i5(tand tothe Barrcy «and anſivers to ſuck 
Crimes as ſhall be here obiected againſt thy life, 
Reade the cnditement, 
Phi, Spare that Iabour, 
I do contelle thefatchat I am charg'd with, 
And ſpeake as much as my accuſers can, 
As mucin as all the witnefles can proue, 
T was I chat Role away the Daughter and Hceire 
Of che Lord Polimetes, which wert todocagaine 
Rather then loſe her, I againe would venture, 
T his was the fact, your ſentence honour'd fatkers, 
Cer. Tisbrave and reſolute, 
I. 14. Aheauy ſentence noble Phileoles, 
And ſuch a one, as I could wiſh my ſelfe 
Oft from this placegſome other might deliuer, 
You mult dye for it, death is your ſentence. (to Pol, 
P4;, Which I embrace withwillingnetle,now myT.ord, 
Is your hate glurted yet,or ismy life | 
Too pogorea facrificeto appeaſc the ranco! 
Of your inueterate malice; if it be to 
Inuent ſome ſcandall that may after blet 
My reputation, father dry your teares, 
Weepe not for mc, my Seath ſhall leaue no ſtaine 
Vpon your bloud, nor blor on your faire name: 
The honour'd aſhes of my anceltors 
- May ftill reſt quiet in their tearewet Vrnes 
For any fat of mine, might haveliu'd 
If heauen had not preuented it,and found 
Death for ſome fouſe diſhonourable act. 
Brother farewell;no ſooner haue I found 
But I muſt leaue thy wiſht for company. 
Farewell my dearelt loue,liue thou (bill happy, 
And may ſome one of more deſert then I, 
Be ble(tin the enjoying what I looſe, 
Inecde not wiſh him happinefle that has thee; 


to F yAWCI(50 


For 


Ap extellont Comedy 


For thai wal Lrifg it, may heeprone as good 
As hee worthy. |. dearett Philocles 
Thor © 3 20MEC IO my MAn but thee 
Wikis Dre't oh 799d my Lords 
| 1}. conderime 75 both cogether | 
ehothat like, +7 hy ſhould tlie 1aWw 
eons ot ms. andleyitall on him, 
1s, Lacy, ti ould we could as law fu My 
Sane bn 2 25.401, hee ſhould notdyefor this, 
Erir.y C onflable lead: 77 E 1g- 240. 
Li NOW; whoſe chat) you hang brovghit !: ere? 
Co A ta Wct.Qor, i fit pleaſe) your I.ordſhips, 
i repr rn ded (1 In 1in my watch Lift Nghte 
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a Tu, VWhac's his offence? Con, | SM 
1.10, MN matter Conſtable, twas but poiſoning of a 
{ vis, G: J t ONAarta toole, { Nat 


ie, {am vndon for cuer, all wilt out. 
'F Bt w har proofes haue you 2yainſt him? 
. Hbowneprs eſlon If it pleaſe your lionor, 
An thats an illprofellionzto be a nuurderer, thou 
\ Kbneſt hoe ſe confeit theta, 
we Yes my Lo:d, hee cannot deny it. 
. Didhe not namethc party who it w3s that he had 
Fg 264? Con. marry with reverance beit {oken, 
ts [0:12 my Lord Po!mmeres his fonne. 
DP. Ho W '$rhis- 8: Ta He d10 along ſencc ::; Athens. 
Pe. i cannot cel whit ſhould thinke off: 
T' ihe man thee Tately brought menewes 


R 2% 33 +4 2 Tf: A SISETIYL, 
| { #72 £2 uw V\ 3 EA 
; E . 


_ : Wl * by - } : ? 1} : fI E- wp F . 1 
4.44, Ferry itnd tothe barre,tnou herrttony accuſation 
| = ” -. is %.. , "ho , of 1 o Ih o 

UA cant ton fy, Euge Ak my ole d Lord, 
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. ot now de . »6-Wy 

| C3IHGOTHNS { 7 what Ii flats 141 'i4y 
"115 Man Orchourd 6, as MY © blt- 18 1Cart 
Vas 5 makin ” confeſſion of INF C!;113E, 


| ES = IF Him ant ſhall >. fc Your Lowaſiips 
Kings officers 112d cics to heare fiich \raſcalls, | 


called the Here. 


1. 7». Youhavebin careful in youroffice Conſtable, 
You may now leaue your Priſoner, 

Con. Ile leauethe fellon with your Lordſhip. 

1. In. Farewel good Gon, Murder ] {ce will out, "exit Con, 
Why didſt thou poiſon hin. Zg. I was poore, 

And want made me bchir'd, 

2.14. Hird, by whom ? Es, By Count Uirre, 
There he ſtands, 

Uir, I do beſcech your Lordſhips not to credie 
What this baſe fellow ſpeakes, Iaminnocenc, 

1. 1, I doe beleeue you rc, firrah ſpeaketruth, 
You haue not long toliue. Zu, Pleaſe it your Lordſhip 
I may rclatethe manner, 3, 1. doe. 

Eug. Eugenio was alive when firſt the newes 
Was ſpred in Syracuſe he was dead, 
Which falſe report Count Firyo crediting, 
Became an earnelt ſuitor to his Siſter 
Thinking her Heyre, but finding afterwards 
Her brother lin'd,and comming home 
Not adayes iourney hence, he ſent meto him, 
And with a promiſe of fiue hundred crownes 
Hir'd me to poyſon him,that this is true 
Heer'shis ownehandto witnelle it againſtnim, 
Pleaſe it your Lordſhips to peruſethe writing, 

1, 1, Thisis his Hand, 2. /. Sure asT live, 

I hauc ſeene Warrants from him with juſt theſe 
Carraters. 3. 1x. Belides me thinkes this fellowes 
Talcislikely, Pol. Tis too true, 

This fellowes ſuddaine going from my houſe 


Put meinto a feare. 
1. 1», Count Firro, ſtand to the barre, 


What can you ſay tocleere you of this murder? 

Jir. Nothing my Lords, T mult con'elle the fact. 

2. 14, Whythen againſt you both doe I pronovnce, 
Sentence ofdeath, Amb. The Law is jult, 

Pot. Wretch that I am, is my diſſembled pricfe 


Turn'd to true ſorrowgwere my acted teares 
| 5, 


An excellent Comedy 


Put Prophehes of my enfuing woe, 
An is he truely dead; oh pardon me 
Zoife iZhoſlt of my Engeno,twas my tault 
Clarcal'd this haſty vengeance fromthe Gods, 
id hortdned thus th vii ifo, for wilt with tricks 
1 We: failen weaitn ypon our houie, 
: owvont Ry) Ca: nniball 46, beth © erate © 
me and minebaſe bloudy n;urderous Count, 
''+, Vile Conutner, cheating I ord, ditlembler, 
1. /4. Peace, itopthe mouti of malediion there, 
FR ;5nc place torailein, 
- Yejult Powers, 
1 rh qualicy of mans Offence, 
12Þ2 A ur correcting rods,ang puniſh there 
here | ie | 2s fian'd, did not my bleeding heart 
5e.,0tuch a heany ſhare 1n thts day es Woeg 
co: "78 with a trec fouleapplaud your juſtice. 
', Lord Eaphnes and Phulocles forgiue me 
To make amends, 1 know'simpolitble 
"or what my malice wrought, but | would faine 
> LCA \iar thar might tellific my griete 
trtierepentap ce, Ew. This 1s t that I look'tfor. 
Wt *L ekin Jroo late my Lord, had you bin thus 
Peneetis rogul! ed, Y 'had jaw dy VO! {elteand me, 
':)c for 112%S, by Utif your giiefe be trite 
yo a tin ty, Ph; And I, 
' £2mes My que my Lord Po/cmetes, 
efion Te me 22£e one queition. | 
« "Vine queitton? ſpeake, En. if this young Lard 
Ut, Wotlk j ye 11 betow your Daughter 
21 1700 31m, would you Lord? 
Pol AS ilingiy as would breath my ſelfe. 
-*, Then dry all your eyes, 
72 heare {2 navea cauſe to weeke, to Ph, 
iN nd, Lewrar 20013 No Heire, 
' >{eg, 2119 thet cleareg you Count Jrro 
4 murder. Als How ,liues? 
£819 
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En, Yeslives to call thee brother Phulocle;, 
He azſcoteys bun ife. 
Leu, Oh my deare Brother. Po!, My fonne, 
Welcome from death. 
En. Pardon me good my Lord thatI thus long 
Haue from your knowledge kept my {eltc conceal'd, 
My end was honeſt. Po/. I fee twas 
And now ſonne Phitocles oiue mee thy hand, | 
Heeretake thy wite, ſhe loues thee I dare fiyeare, 
Aad for the wrong that I intended thee, 
Her portion ſhall be double whatI meant ie. 
Phi, 1 thanke your Lordſhip, Pet. Brother Fuphucs; 
Thope all enimity 15 10\v forgot 
Bet wixt Cur houſes, 
£t. Let 1: be euer ſo, doembrace your loue, 
['r. Well my lifeis fau'd yet, though my wench be lolt, 
God giue you ioy, Phi. Thankes acod wy Lord. 

i. Int How ſuddenly this tragicke ſceane is chars 9. 
Andturn'dto Comedy 2. /u, Ti is very [trange, The lIrg 
Pol, Lervs conciude within. Kmp, Stay, ſpeaver 
And take my joy with you, Exp. His Maielly frem «17 
I; comming do wnezlet vs attend, Enter King. 
King. Theſe iarres are well clos'd yp,now Places, 

What my raſh oath deni'de me;this bleſt how:e : 
And happy accident has broughtto pallc, 

The { auing of thy lite, Phi. A life my Leige, 

T hat {hall be ever ready to be ſpent 

Vpon your ſeruice, King. T hankes gooa F/:/cct: « 

But wher's the man whoſe happy preſence breus! 

Allthis vnlook't for ſport: where is Exgerno? 

En, Heere my dread Leige, King. W-lcoine ti 
Welcome Engenio,prithec ake ſome boone { L 
T hat may requite the good that thou haſt done. 

Er. 1 thanke your Maieſty.what | hauc d: 

Neeacs 09 requitall,but I hauca bite 
Vatc: Lor d Enphrues, p:caſeir your Moati'y 
ro be {O Fm an inte: 1<ctlo r for TC 
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F makeno queſtion but I ſhall ebtaine. 
Kmg, What is it? ſpeake,it ſhall be granted thee. 
Er, Thatit would pleaſe him to beitow on me: 
His Necce,the faire and vertuous Lady Leda. 
Ernph, With all my heart,] know 'twill pleaſe her well, 
I haucoften heard her praiſe Ewgenio, 
 Irfhall bedone within. 
| King, Then here all ſtrife ends, 
Ie be your guelt my ſelfe co day,and helpe 
To ſolemnizethis double marriage. 
Pol.” Your royall preſence ſhall much honour vs. 
King, Then lcadeawaygthe happy knot you tye, 
Concludes in lque two houſes enmity. 


FINIS:; 
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Fr Authors beire if it be legitimate 

Tis his, if not, he dares the worſt of fate, 
For if a Baſtard,cbarity is ſuch, 

That what you gue, it cannot be to0 muct 
And he,and we, Vow if it may be ſhowne 5 : 

1 o doe as muzth for yours,as for our owne. 
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